ROMANCE. 


Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, fagas, 
5 


Nocturnos lemures, portenta que 
ear. 


| ACP | 
Dreams, magic terrors, pelle mighty power, 
Witches, and ghoſts who rove at midnight hour. 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 
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1 ſee thee caſt a wiſhful look, © "— EF 
Where reputations won and loſt are | — ; "58 
In famous row called Paternoſter. „ 

| Incenſed to find your precious olio 


Buried in unexplored port-folio, 7 e 
', You ſcorn the prudent lock and key, © 5 
And pant well bound and gilt to ſee Th 4 
Your volume in the window ſet _ | — 
Of Stockdale, Hookham, or Debrett. 
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Of graceleſs form and dwarfiſh ſtature 3 35 
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Go then, and paſs that dangerous bourn 


Whence never book can back return: 
And when you find, condemned, es, 
Neglected, blamed, and criticiſed, 

Abuſe from all who read you fall, 

(If haply you be read at all) 


Sorely will you your folly ſign at,, 


And wiſh for me, and home, and quiet. 


Aſſuming now a conjuror's office, I 


Thus on your future fortune propheſy :— 


Soon as your novelty is o'er, 

And you are young and new no more, 

In ſome dark dirty corner thrown, | 
Mouldy with damps, with cobwebs ſtrown, 
Your leaves ſhall be the book-worm's prey ; 
Or ſent to chandler-ſhop away, 


And doomed to ſuffer public ſcandal, 
Shall line the trunk, or wrap the candle 


But ſhould you meet with approbation, 
And ſome one find an inclination 


To aſk, by natural tranſition, , 


Reſpecting me and my condition 
That I am one, the enquirer teach, 
Nor very poor, nor very rich; | 
Of paſſions ſtrong, of haſty ature, 


By few approved, and few. approving ; 
Extreme i in 7 and in loving; 
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Abhorring all whom I diſlike, 


Adoring who my fancy ſtrike; 
In forming judgments never long, 
And for the moſt part judging wrong 3 
In friendſhip firm, bus ſtill believing 

Others are treacherous and deceiving, . 


That friendſhip is a pure chimera : 
More paſſionate no creature living, 
Proud, obſtinate, and unforgiving ; 
But yet for thoſe who kindneſs ſhow; 
Ready through fire and ſqhoke to go. 


Again, ſhould it beaſked your page, 
Pray, what may be the author's age? 
Your faults, no doubt, will make it clear, 


Which paſſed, kind Reader, on my e | 
While En gland's throne held George the Third. 


Now then your venturous courſe purſue: 


Go, my delight — Dear book, adieu! 
5 Häcur, 


. 
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And thinking in the preſent ** | 2 


I ſcaree have ſeen my twentieth year, 1 


-* 


OR, 28, 1794. | M. G. Ls. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tur firſt idea of this Romance was ſuggeſted 
by the ſtory of the; Santon Bar/i/aq related in The 
- Guardian. —The Bleeding Nun is a tradition Rill 
etedited in many parts of Germanys and I hat 
been told, that the ruins of the caltle of Lauer. 
Mein, which ſhe is ſuppoſed to haunt, may et bell 

[ſeen upon the borders of Thuringia The t 
ing, from the third to the twelfth ſtanza, is the 
fragment of an original Daniſh ballad—And Be. 
Jerma and Durandarte is tranſlated rden ſore 
* ſtanzas to, be fbund in 2 colletion of oli Spanilh 
' poetry, whict contains alſo the pop,] fon 
© Gayferos and Meleſi ndra, mentioned in Don 
Quixote. have now APY a fall avowal, of ; all 
' the Magiariſms of Which I. am aware myfelk z ; but 
Sh doubi not, many more may be found, of which| 
am at preſent totally unconſcious. 
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church of the” Capuchins thronged wich 

auditors. Do not encourage the idea, that 

the crowd was affetnbled* either from mo: 

tives of piety or thirſt of information Nut ' 
very few were influenced by thoſe reaſons; * 

and in a city where ſuherſtition reigns with 
Vor. % 3 ſuch, 


Stands at a guard with envy; ſcarce confeſſes : 5 : 1 


for five Mminmes, and: already was ba 5 
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ſuch deſpotic ſway as in Madrid, to ſeek for 


true devotion would be a fruitleſs attempt. 


The audience now aſſembled in the Ca- 
puchin church was collected by various 
cauſes, but all of them were foreign to the 
oſtenſible motive. The women came to 
ſhow themſelves, the men to leg t the wo- 
men: ſome were attradted b ofity to 
hear an orator ſo celebrated; me came, 
vecauſe they had no better means of em- 
ploying their time till the play began; 
ſome, from being aſſured that 3 it would be 
pa to find places in the church; 
and one half of Madrid was brought thi- 
ther by expecting to meet the other half. 
The only perſons truly anxious to hear the 
preacher, were a few antiquated devotees, 
and half a-dozen rival orators, determined 
to find fault with and ridicule the diſcourſe, 
As to the remainder of the audience, the 
ſermon might have been omitted alto» 
gether, certainly without their being dil- 
appointed, and very probably without their 
perceiving the omiſſion. 
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_ Whatever was the gccalion,, it is at leaſt 
certain, that the Capuchin church had 
never witneſſed a more numerous aſſem- 
bly. Every, corner was, filled, every ſeat 
was occupied. IT be very ſtatues which or- 
namented the long aiſles were preſſed into 
the ſervice. Boys ſulpendedy themſclves 
upon the rings of cherubims; St. Francis 
and St. Mark bore each a ſpectator on his 
ſhoulders ; and St. Agatha found herſelf 
under the neceſſity of carrying double. 
The conſequence was, that, in ſpite of all 
their hurry and expedition, our two new 
comers, on entering the church, looked 
round in vain for places. 

However, the old woman continued to 
move forwards. In vain were exclama- 
tions of diſpleaſure vented againſt her from 


all ſides: in vain was ſhe addrefled wien 


—* aflure you, Segnora, there are no 
places here.“ 1 beg, Segnora, that you 
will not crowd me ſo intolerably ! - Seg- 
nora, you cannot paſs this way, Bleſs 
me! How can people be ſo troubleſome !” 
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11 1 
he old woman was obſtinate; and on 
ſhe went. By dint of perſeverance and 
two brawny arms ſhe made a paſlage 
through the crowd, and managed to buſtle 
herſelf into the very body of the church, at 
no great diſtance from the pulpit. © Her 
companion had followed her with timidity 


and in filence, profiting by the exertions of 
her conductreſs. 


\ 


ee ye L.* 


« Holy Virgin!“ exclaimed the old wo- 
man in a tone of diſappointment, while ſhe 
threw a glance of enquiry round her); 
« Holy Virgin! what heat! what a crowd! 
I wonder what can be the meaning of all 
this. I believe we muſt return: there is 
no ſuch thing as a ſeat to be had; and no- 


body ſeems kind enough to accommodate 
us with theirs.“ 


F Ns 


This broad hint attracted the notice of 
two cavaliers, who occupied ſtools on the 
right hand, and were leaning their batks 
againſt the ſeventh column from the pul- 


pit. Both were young, and richly habited: 
Hearing this appeal to their politenefs pro- 
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6 
nounced in a female voice, they interrupt. 
ed their converſation to look at the ſpeaken 
She had thrown up her veil in order to take 
a clearer look round the cathedrak, Her 
hair was red, and (he ſquinted. The cava 
liers turned round, and renewed their cons I 
verſation. | 2 
«© By all means,” - repliectthe old nid 
companion; © by all means, Leonella, let 
us return home immediately: the heat 1s AJ 
exceſſive, and I am terrified: at fuch 4 _—_ 
crowd.” F 
Theſe words were pronounced in a tone : 
of unexampled ſweetneſs. The cavaliers 
again broke off their diſcourſe : but for this 
time they were not contented- with looking 
up, but ſtarted involuntarily from their 
ſeats, and turned themſelves towns the 
ſpeaker, ' 
The voice came from a female, the deli 
cacy and elegance of whoſe figure infpiret 
the youths with the moſt lively curioſity 
to view the face to which it belonged. 
This ſatisfaction was denied them. Her 
B 3 features 
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features were hidden by a thick veil ; but 
| ſtruggling through the crowd had deranged 
_ it ſufficiently to diſcover a neck which for 
82 ſymmetry and beauty might have vied wirh 
the Medicean Venus, It was of the moſt 
dazzling whiteneſs, and received additional 


= charms from being ſhaded by the treſſes of 
. \ f her long fair hair, which deſcended in ring- 
$ 1 lets to her waiſt. Her figure was rather 
F gl below than above the middle ſize: it was 


light and airy as that of! an Hamadryac 
Her boſom was carefully veiled. Her dreſs 
was white; it was faſtened, by a blue ſuſh, 
and juſt permitted to peep out from under 
it a little foot of the molt delicate propor- 
tions. A chaplet of large grains hung upon 
her arm, and her face 'was covered with a 
veil of thick black gauze. Such was the 
female, to whom the youngeſt of the cava 
liers now offered his feat,” while the other 
thought it neceſſary to pay the ae; atten» 
tion to her companion. y 2 of 

Ihe old lady with many been 
gratitude, but without much difficulty, ac- 
cepted 


4 
cepted the offer, and ſeated herſelf: the 
young one followed her example, but made 
no other compliment than a ſimple and 
graceful reverence. Don Loienzo (ſuch 
was the cavalier's name, whoſe ſeat he 
had accepted) placed himſelf near her; 
but firſt he whiſpered a few words in his 
friend's ear, who immediately took the 
hint, and endeavoured to draw off the old 
woman's attention from her lovely charge. 

« You- are doubtleſs, lately! arrived at 
Madrid?” ſaid Lorenzo to his fair neigh» 
bour: It is impoſſible that ſuch charms 
ſhould have long remained | unobſerved; 
and had not this been your firſt: public ap- 
pearance, the envy of the women and ado- 
ration of the men would have rendered. ou 
already ſufficiently remarkable.“ 

He pauſed, in expectation of an anſwer. 
As his ſpeech did not abſolutely require 
one, the lady did not open her lips. Aſter 
a fe moments he reſumed; his diſcourſe: 

Am | wrong in ſuppoſing you to bea 
ſtranger to Madrid?“ i). 
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The lady heſitated 55 and at laſt, in 
low a voice as to be ſcarcely intelligible 
mme made ſhift to anſwer, No, Segnor 
Do you intend making a wits of a 
length og 9 
Les, Seg nor. 3 
< T ſhould eſteem myſelf b were 
it in my power to contribute to making 
your abode agreeable, I am well known 
3 at Madrid, and my family has ſome interel 
1 at court. If I can be of any ſervice, you 
= cannot honour or oblige me more than 
permitting mie to be of uſe to your” . g,ẽj’ 
lj,” ſaid he to himſeif, he cannot ang 
that by a nne now * 2 , 
an to me. 1a L 
Lorenzo was deceived, for Fe lady an- 
8 only by a bow. © 4477 26.28 2 I 
By this time he had diſcover; hat hig 
en was not very converſible; H 
whether her ſilence proceeded from pr ( 
diſcretion, timidity, or idiotiſm, he was 
ſtill unable to decide. . 4 
After a pauſe of ſome minutes 
$3 is 
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is certainly from your being a ſtranger, 
faid he, “and as yet unacquainted with 


our cuſtoms, that you continue to wear ; 


your yeil, Permit me to remove it.” 


prevent him. , 
I never unveil in public, Segnor.” 25 


And where is the harm, I pray you?” 
interrupted her companion ſomewhat ſharp- 


we are? I have taken off mine already; an 


ſurely, if 1 expole my features to 2 
obſervation, you have no cauſe to put your- 
ſelf in ſuch a wonderful alarm ! Bleſſed 


a chit's face]! Come, come, child! unco- 
ver it! I warrant you that nobody will run 
away with it from you 

Dear aunt, it is not the cuſtom in 
Murcia—“ 
Murcia, indeed! Holy St. Barbara 
B 5 what 


- "on the ſame time he adyanced hi his s hand | 
towards the gauze; the lady raiſed ae b 


ly. © Do not you ſee; that the other la- ; 
dies have all laid their veils aſide, tg do bo- 
nour no doubt to the holy place in yeh, 


Maria here is a fuſs and a buſtle about | 


* TY 10 
what does that 6 ignify? You are always 
putting me in mind of that villainous pro- 
vince. If it is the cuſtom in Madrid, that 
is all that we ought to mind; and therefore 
Ideſire: you totake off yourveil immediately. 
Obey me this moment, Antonia, for you 
know that J cannot bear contradiQion.” 
Her niece was filent, but made no fur- 
ther oppoſition to Don Lorenzo's efforts, 
who, armed with the aunt's ſanction, haſ- 
tened to remove the gauze. What a ſe- 
- raph's head preſented itſelf to his admira- 
tion! Yet it was rather bewitching than 
beautiful; it was not fo lovely from regu- 
larity of features, as from ſweetneſs and 
ſenſibility of countenance. The ſeveral 
parts of her face conſidered ſeparately, ma- 
ny of them were far from handſome ; but, 
when examined together, the whole was 
adorable. Her ſkin, though fair, was not 
entirely without freckles ; her eyes were 
not very large, nor their laſhes particularly 
long. But then her lips were of the molt 


zoly freſhneſs ; her fair and undulating hair, 
confined 


7 
a : 


( | | 
eonfined by a ſimple ribband, poured itſelf 
below her waiſt in a profuſion of ringlets; 
her neck was full and beautiful in the ex- 
treme; her hand and arm were formed 
with the moſt perfect ſymmetry; her mild 
blue eyes ſeemed an heaven of ſwee . 
neſs, and the cryſtal in which they moved 
ſparkled with all the brilliance of dia- 
monds. She appeared to be ſcarcely fif- 
teen; an arch ſmile, playing, round her 
mouth, declared her to be poſſeſſed of } 
livelineſs, which exceſs of timidity at pre- 
ſent repreſſed. She looked round her with 
a baſhful glance; and whenever her eyes 
accidentally met Lorenzo's,. ſhe dropped 
them haſtily upon her roſary; her cheek 
was immediately ſuffuſed with bluſhes, and 
ſhe began to tell her beads; though her 
manner evidently ſhowed that * * 
not what ſhe was about. 

Lorenzo gazed upon her with a | 
furpriſe and admiration; but the aunt: 
thought it neceſſary to apologize for An- 
tonia's mauvaiſe bonte. : 
B 6: «Tis 
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Ns à young creature, ſaid ſhe, * whe 

is totally ignorant of the world. She has 
been brought up in an old caſtle in Murcia, 
with: no other ſociety than her mother's, 
Who, God help her! has no more ſenſe, 
good ſoul, than is neceflary to carry her 
Toup to her mouth. Yet ſhe is my own, | 
ſiſter, both by father and mother.“ 1 

And has ſo little ſenſe?” ſaid Don 
Chriſtoval with eee, How 
very extraordinary!“ 

« Very true, Segnor. Is it not range? 
8 ſuch is the fact; and yet only 
to ſee the luck of ſome people! A young 
nobleman, of the very firſt quality, took 
it into his head that Elvira had ſome pre- 
tenſions to beauty. As to pretenſions, in 
truth ſhe had always enough of them; but 
as to beauty —If I had only taken half 
the pains to ſet myſelf off which ſnhe did 1-— 
But this is neither here nor there. As 1 
was ſaying, Segnor, a young nobleman 
fell in love with her, and married her un- 
known to his father. Their union remained 
a ſecret 


66 
a ſecret near three years; but at laſt it came 
to the ears of the old marquis, who, as 
you may well ſuppofe, was not much 
pleaſed wich the intelligence. Away, he 
poſted in all haſte. to Cordova, determined 
to ſeize Elvira, and ſend her away to ſome 

place or other where ſhe would never be 
heard of more. Holy St. Paul f how be 
ſtormed on finding that ſhe bad eſcaped 
him, had joined her huſband, and that 
they had embarked together for the Tadies! 
He ſwore at us all, as if the evil ſpirit had 
poſſeſſed him; he threw my father into 
priſon—as honeſt a pains - taking ſhoe-maker 
as any in Cordova; add When be went 
away, he bad the cruelty to take from us 
my ſiſter's little boy, then ſcarcely. two- 
years old, and whom in the abruptneſs of 
ber flight ſhe had been obliged to leave be- 
hind her. I ſuppoſe that the poor little 
wretch met with bitter bad treatment from 
him, for in a few months after we received 
intelligence of his death.“ 


«« Why, 
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Why, this was a moſt terrible old ft 
low, 'Segnora !” | 
Oh l. ſhocking ! and a man ſo totally 
devoid of taſte! Why, would you believe 
it, Segnor ? when I attempted to pacify 
him, he curſed me for a witch, and wiſhed. 
that, to puniſh the count, my ſiſter might 
become as ugly as myſelf—Ugly indeed ! 
I like him for that.” | 
« Ridiculous!” cried Don Chriſtoval 
% Doubtleſs the count would have thought 
himſelf fortunate, had he been permitted 
to exchange the one ſiſter for the other. 
« Oh! Chriſt | Segnor, you are really 
too polite. However, | am heartily glad 
that the conde was of a different way of 
thinking. A mighty pretty piece of huſi- 
neſs, to be ſure, Elvira has made of it! Af. 
ter broiling and ſtewing in the Indies for 
thirteen long years, her huſband. dies, and 
ſhe returns to Spain, without an houſe to 
hide her head, or money to procure. her 
one | This Antonia was then but an infant, 


and 


| F270 (1% 3 5 
and her only remaining child. She found 
that her father-in-law had married again, 
that he was irreconcileable to the conde,. 

and that his ſecond wife had produced him 


a ſon, who is reported to be a very fine 
young man. The old marquis refufed to 


fee my ſiſter or her child; but ſent her 
word that, on condition of never hear- 
ing any more of her, he would affign 
her a ſmall penſion, and ſhe might live in 
an old caſtle which he poſſeſſed in Mur- 
cia. This had been the favourite Habita- 
tion of his eldeſt ſon; but, ſince his flight - 
from Spain, the old marquis could not 


bear the place, but let it fall to ruin and 


confuſion. My ſiſter accepted the pro- 
poſal; ſhe retired to Murcia, and has re- 
mained there tilt within the laſt month.? 

«© And what brings her now to Madrid?” 
enquired Don Lorenzo, whom admiration 
of the young Antonia compelled to take 
a lively intereſt in the talkative old wo- 
man's narration. 


2 Alas! ! Segnor, her father-in-law being 2 
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lately dead, the ſteward of his Murcia 
eſtates has refuſed to pay her penſion any 
longer. With the deſign of ſupplicating 
bis fon to renew it, ſhe is now come to 
Madrid ; but I doubt that ſhe might have 
faved herſelf the trouble. You young 
noblemen have always enough to do with 
your money, and are not very often diſ- 
poſed to throw it away upon old women. 
J adviſed my ſiſter to ſend Antonia with 
her petition; but ſhe would not hear of 
fuch a thing. She is ſo obſtinate! Well! 
ſhe will find herſelf the worſe for not fol- 
lowing my counſels: the girl has a good 
pretty face, and poſſibly might have done 
much.” -Y 
cc Ah, Segnora!“ interrupted Don Chriſ- 
toval, counterfeiting a paſſionate air; ik 
; a pretty face will do the buſineſs, why has 
9 not your filter recourſe to you?“ | 
{ « Oh! Jeſus! my lord, I ſwear. you 3 
f quite overpower me with your gallanery | 4 
But ! promiſe you that I am too well aware 4 
ol the danger of ſuch expeditions to truſt 
| ROY myſelf 


19 
myſelf in a young nobleman's power! No, 1 
no; I have as yet preſerved iny reputation 
without blemiſh or reproach, and I always 
knew how to Keep the men at a proper 
diſtance.” 
« Of that, Segnora, I have not the leaſt 
doubt. But permit me to a{k you, Have 
you then any avetſion to matrimony ?” | 
„ That is an home queſtion. I an 
but confeſs, that if an —_— cavalier * 4 eh, 47 
o preſent himſelſ 
Here ſhe intended to throw a i | 
and ſignificant look upon Don Chriſtoval; 
but, as ſhe unluckily happened” to fquint 
oſt abominably, the glance fell directly | 
pon his companion. Lorenzo took the 25 
ompliment to himſelf, and anſwered it by 
profound bow. 

% May J enquire,“ faid be, * the name 

f 27 marquis?“ 
* The marquis de las Ciſternas.“ 

« I know him intimately well. He is 
ot at preſent in Madrid, but is expected 
ere daily. He is one of the beſt of men; 
1 and 


— 
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and if the lovely Antonia will permit me 
to be her advocate with him, I doubt not 
my being able to make a favourable report 
of her caule.” 

Antonia raiſed her blue eyes, and ſilently 
thanked him for the offer by a. ſmile of 
inexpreſhble ſweetneſs, Leonella's ſatiſ- 
faction was much more loud and audible, 

1 Indeed, as her niece was generally ſilent in 
1 her company, ſhe thought it incumbent 
| upon her to talk enough for both: this 
ſhe managed without difficulty, for fhe very 

ſeldom found herſelf deficient in words. 

* Oh, Segnor!” ſhe cried ; you will lay 
our whole family under the moſt ſignal ob- 
ligations ! I accept your offer with all po. 
ſible gratitude, and return you a thouſand B 
thanks for the generoſity of your propoſal. . 
Antonia, why do you not ſpeak, child! 
While the cavalier ſays all forts of civil 
things to you, you fit like a ſtatue, and 
never utter a ſyllable of thanks, either bad, 
good, or indiiferent !—” 1 

“ My dear aunt, I am very ſenſible 
that—" | 


5 
| 
I 
i ' 
| 
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« Fye, niece How often have I told 
ou, chat you never ſhould interrupt a 
erſon who is ſpeaking! When did you 
rer know me do ſuch a thing? Are theſe 
our Murcian manners? Mercy on me! 1 
hall never be able to make this girl any 
bing like a perſon; of good breeding. But 
pray, Segnor,” ſhe continued, addreſſing 
herſelf to Don Chriſtoval, © inform me, 
why ſuch a RR is allembled to- Nie in 
this carhedral., ] rid beo Seng 

« Can- you | poſiibly be 8 that 
Ambroſio; abbot of this monaſtery; pro- 
nounces a ſermon in this.:church every 
hurſday? All Madrid rings with his 
praiſes. As yet he has preached but thrice; 
but all who have heard him are ſo delighted 
with his eloquence, that it is as difficult to 
obtain a place at church, as at the firſt re- 
preſentation of a new comedy. His fame 


certainly muſt have reached your ears?“ 
* Alas! Segnor, till yeſterday I never 
had the good fortune to ſee Madrid; and 
at Cordova we are fo little informed of 
2 what 


( 20 
what is paſſing in the reſt of the world, that 
the name of Ambroſio has never been 
mentioned in its precincts.“ 

* You will find it in every one's mouth : 
at Madrid. He ſeems to have faſcinated 
the inhabitants; and, not having attended 
his ſermons myſelf, I am aſtoniſhed, at thei 
enthuſiaſm which he has excited. The 
adoration paid him both by young and 
old, by man and woman, is unexample& i 
The grandees load him with preſents; 
their wives refuſe to have any other con- 
feſſor; and he is known through all the eit; 
by the name of The Man of Holineſs,” 

« Undoubtedly, Segnor, he i is of noble 
origin?“ 

« That point ſtill remains Adee 
The late ſuperior of the Capuchins found 
him while yet an infant at the abbey-doon. 7 
All attempts to diſcover who had left him 
there were vain, and the child himſelf could 
give no account of his parents. He was 
educated in the monaſtery, where he has 
remained ever ſince. He early ſhowed'a 

ſtrong 
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at: cong inclination for ſtudy and retirement; 

and as ſoon as he was of a proper age, he 

ronounced his vows. No one has ever 

appeared - to claim him, or clear up the 
ayſtery which conceals his birth ; and the 

Wnonks,..who find their account in the fa⸗ 

our which is ſhow gather eſtabliſhment 

from reſpect to him, have not heſitated to 
oblich, chat he is a preſent to them from 

the Virgin. In truth, the fingular auſterity 
of his life gives ſome countenance to the 
Wreport. He is now thirty years old, every 
our of which period has been paſſed in 
ay, total ſecluſion from the world, and 
orifcation of the fleſh, Till theſe laſt 
hree weeks, when he was choſen ſuperior 
of the ſocicty to which he belongs, he had 
never been on the outſide of the abbey- 
walls. Even now he never quits them except 
on Thurſdays, when he delivers a diſcourſe 
in this cathedral, which all Madrid afſem- 
bles to hear, His knowledge is ſaid to be 
the moſt profound, his eloquence the moſt 
perſuaſive, In the whole courſe of his life 
he 


6229 
he has never been known to tranſgrels 1 
ſingle rule of his order; the ſmalleſt ſtain 
is not to be diſcovered upon his character; 


he 
common people-eweneligee eſteem baton be 


a faint.” 


amal mum, heh Yao e.. K. 
Yeh ; * aun , ged. * 
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announced the preacher's arrival. 


better view of him, and Antonia followed 
r example. 

He was a man of noble port and com- 
anding preſence. His ſtature was lofty, 
d his features uncommonly handſome. 


1d ſparkling, and his dark brows almoſt 


ien together. His complexion was of 


deep but clear brown ; ſtudy and watch- 


Wo had entirely deprived his cheek of 


lour, Tranquility reigned upon his 
z0oth unwrinkled forehead ; and content, 
preſſed upon every feature, ſeemed to 
hnounce the man equally unacquainted 
ith cares and crimes. He bowed him- 
If wich bumility to the audience. Still 
gere was a certain ſeverity in his look and 
hanner that inſpired univerſal awe, and 
ew could ſuſtain the glance of his eye, at 
dnce fiery and penetrating. Such was Am- 
broſio, abbot of the Capuchins, and ſur- 
amed “ The Man of Holineſs,” 


Antonia, 


onna Leonella roſe from her feat to ,take 


is noſe was aquiline, his eyes large, black 


(44.2 

% Avtonia, while ſhe gazed ben 
ea felt a pleaſure fluttering in her bo 
ſom which till then had been unknown td 
her, and for which ſhe in vain endeavoured 
to account. She waited with impatience 
till the fermon. ſhould- begin; and when 
at length the friar ſpoke, the ſound of hi 
voice ſeemed to penetrate into her very 
foul. Though no other of the ſpectators 
felt ſuch violent ſenſations as did the young 
Antonia, yet every one liſtened with in- 
tereſt and emotiov. They who were inſen« 
fible to religion's merits, were ſtill enchant, 
ed with Ambroſio's oratory. All found 
their attention irreſiſtibly attracted while he 
ſpoke, and the moſt profound ſilence. reign. 
ed through the crowded aiſles: Even 
Lorenzo could. not reſiſt the charm l 
forgot that Antonia was ſeated near high 
and liſtened to the preacher with undivided 
attenti | 
In 0 nervous, clear and gui 
the monk expatiated on the beauties of ref. 


gion. He explained ſome abſtruſe parts of the 
ſacred 
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ſacred writings in a- ſtyle that carried with 
it uni ſal conviction. © His voice, at once 
diſtin&nd deep, was fraught with all. che 
terrors of the tempeſt, while he inveighed = 
againſt the vices of humanity, and de- 
{cribed the puniſhments reſerved for them 
in a future ſtate. Every: heaters looked 
back upon his paſt offences, and trembled 
the thunder ſeemed to roll, wloſe holt was 
deſtined to cruſh him, and the abyſs of 
ternal deſtruction to apen before: his feet! 
But when Ambrofio,. changing his theme; 
ſpoke of the excellence of an unſullied 


of the: glorious proſpect which 
1 preſented to the ſoul untainted 


with reproach; d f the reeompenſe 
which awaited it in the regions of everlaſte - 


—- 
Cd 
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he U Ing glory, his auditors felt their ſcartered: 
m, ſpirits inſenſibly return. They threw theme 
ed ſelves with confidence upon the merey of 


e 


their judge; they hung with delight up- 


le on the conſoling words of the preacher; 
„and while his full voice ſwelled into me- 
be body, they were tranſported to choſe happy 


Vol. I. dC regions 


of his garment. He paſſed on ſlowly, with 


towards his followers, addreſſed to them a 


( 26 ) 
regions which he painted to their imagi. 
nations in colours ſo brilliant 5 „ 
ing. 5 

The difcourſe was * conlidetells lengthy 
yet, when it concluded, the audience grieved 
that it had not laſted longer. Though the 
monk had ceaſed to ſpeak, enthuſiaſtic 
ſilence ſtill prevailed through the church, 
At length the charm gradually diffolving; 
the general admiration was expreſſed in 
audible terms. As Ambroſio deſcended, 
from the pulpit, his auditors crowded round 
him, loaded him with bleſſiags, threw 
themſelves at his feet, and kiſſed ehe om 


his hands croſſed devoutly upon his boſom, 
to the door opening into the abbey- chapel, 
at which bis monks waited to receive him. 
He aſcended the ſteps, and then, turning 


few words of gratitude and exhortation. 
While he ſpoke, his roſary, compoſed of 
large grains of amber, fell from his hand, 
and _ among the ſurrounding multi- 

: . - tudes 
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ae. It was ſeized eagerly, and immedi- 
; tely divided amongſt the ſpectators. Who. 
er became poſſeſſor of a bead, preferved 
as a ſacred relique ; and had it been the 
Whaplet of thrice-bleſſed St. Francis him- 
| elf, it could not have been [diſputed with 
Beet /Vivacity, The abbot, | ſmiling at 
f heir eagerneſs, pronounced his benediction 
Dad quitted the church, while humility 
W welt upon every feature. Dwelt ſhe _ 
nis heart? b-4 | 
WW Antonia's eyes followed him with an- 
Wicty. As the door cloſed after him, it 
emed to her as ſhe had loſt ſome one 
WE fiential to her happineſs. A tear ſtole 
n ſilence down her cheek. 
He is ſeparated from the world !” faid 
ie to herſelf; . I ſhall never 
Nee bim more!“ 

As ſhe wiped: away the ons Lorenzo 
Fo bblerved her action. u 
Are you ſatisfied with our a 
aid he; or do you think thar Madrid 
dver-rates his talents?” 


0 — 


. 


am myſelf aſtoniſhed at the acuteneſs WT 


J 
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Antonia's heart was ſo filled with admin 
tion for the monk, that ſhe eagerly-ſeizedi 
the opportunity of ſpeaking of him: be 
ſides, as ſhe now no longer conſidered Lo 
renzo as an abſolute ſtranger, ſhe was lei 
embarraſſed by her exceſſive timidity. Ml 
„Oh! he far exceeds all my expect 
tions,” anſwered ſhe; ** till this momenWi 
I had no idea of the powers of eloquence 
But when he ſpoke, his voice inſpired m 
with ſuch intereſt, ſuch eſteem, I mighli 
almoſt ſay ſuch affection for him, that Ii 


my feelings.” 3 
Lorenzo ſmiled at the Reengal | of he 
expreſhons. | Tf 
Jou are young, and juſt entering FR . 
life,” ſaid he: * your heart, new 40 al 
world, and full of warmth and ſenfibilig 
receives its firſt impreſſions with dave | ; 
Artleſs yourſelf, you ſuſpe& not others ai 
deceit; and viewing the world through tl 
medium of your own truth and innocence 
you fancy all who ſurround you to deſert] 0 


c 29 ) 
our confidence and eſteem. What pity, 

at theſe gay viſions muſt ſoon: be diſſi- 
ated! What pity, that you muſt ſoon dif- 
over the baſeneſs of mankind, and guard 
gainſt your fellow- creatures as againſt your 
oes!“ 5 5 I b 
« Alas! Segnor,” replied Antonia, 
che misfortunes. of my parents have al- 
Way placed before me but too many fad 
W:amples of the perfidy of the world! Yer 
I rely in the preſent -inſtance the warmth 
WF ſympathy cannot have deceived me. 
ann the preſent inſtance, I allow that 
has not. Ambroſio's character is per- 

cy without reproack ; and a man whs 

Was paſſed the whole of his life within the 
alls of a convent, cannot have found the 
Wpportunity to be guilty, even were he 
; doſſeſſed of the inclination, But now, 
ben, obliged by the duties of his ſituation, 
We muſt enter occaſionally into the world, 
nd be thrown into the way of temptation, 
: t Is now that it behoves him to ſhow the 
WW! lliance of his virtue. The trial is dan» 
| T3 gerous ; 
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gerous; he is juſt at that period of life 
when the paſſions are moſt vigorous, un- 
bridled, and deſpotic; his eſtabliſhed te. 
putation will mark bim out to ſeduction 
as an illuſtrious victim; novelty will give 
additional charms to the allurements gf 
pleaſure; and even the talents with which 
nature has endowed him will contribute 
to his ruin, by facilitating the means 0 
obtaining his object. Very few would re. 
turn victorious from a conteſt fo ſevere. 

% Ah! ſurely Anbei _ hos one "Y 85 
thoſe" few.” I 

Of that I WF enyſeif.vo Goubes b 
all accounts he is an exception io mankind 
in general, and envy would W 
ns a blot upon his character,” o ellas 

„ Segnor, you delight me by this ab 
ſurance ! It encourages me to indulge u 
prepoſſeſſion in his favour;;/ and; ybu, Eno 
not with what pain I ſhould have tepreſſti 
the ſentiment! Ah! deareſt aumt, entre 
my mother to chooſe him: for our con- 


feſſor.“ 
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« [| entreat her?“ replied Leonella: 
promiſe you that. I ſhall do no ſuch thing. 
do not like this ſame Ambroſio in the 
leaſt; he has a look of ſeverity: about 
him that made me tremble from bead to 
foot. Were he my confeſſor, II ſhould 
never have the courage to avom one half 
of my peccadilloes, and then I ſhould. be in 
4 rare condition l I never ſaw ſuck: a Gern- 
looking mortal, and hope that L.neyerſhajl 
ſee ſuch another. His deſcription ofthe 
devil, God bleſs us! almoſt terrified»me 
out of my wits, and when he ſpoke about 
finners he ſeemed as if he. was ready to eat 
them,” | TAR 290905722 

« You are right, Scgnara,” anſwered 
Don Chriſtoval. Too great ſeverity is 
ſaid to be Ambroſio's only fault. Ex- 
empted himſelf from human 4eahns, he is 
not ſufficiently indulgent to thoſed of others; 


in his deciſions, his government of the 
monks has already ſhown ſome proofs of 
his inflexibility. But the crowd is nearly 
C4 diſſipated ; 


— — Eo ati 


and though ſtrictly juſt. and dilintereſted | 


came home attended by ſo gallant a ca- 
would read me an hour's lecture, and I 


1 rather wiſh you not to make your pro- 


ſurances of impatience are all very true; ; but 


would not be quite fo delicate in me to ac- 
cept your hand at firſt fight.” 


ther if you love me ! I ſhall conſider your 


1 
diſſipated : will you permit us to attend 
you home?“ 
O Chriſt! Segnor,” exclaimed Leo- 
nella affecting to bluſh; 4 1 would not 
ſaffer ſuch a thing for the univerſe! If ] 


vaher, my ſiſter is fo ſcrupulous that ſhe 
ſhould never hear the laſt of it. Befides, 


poſals juſt at preſent.” . 
« My propoſals? I aſſure po. Seg- 


EO 
«* Oh! Segnor, I believe that your af 


really I muſt defire a little reſpite, 1 
« Accept my hand? As ] Nope bY to te 
and breath 


« Oh! dear Segnor, preſs me no fi 


obedience as a proof of your affection; 


Jou ſhall hear from me to-morrow, and fo 
farewell 
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farewell. But pray, cavaliers, * 1 not 
enquire your names? ; 

« My friend's,” replied Dna « is 
the Conde d*Offorio, and mine Lorenzo 
de Medina.” | 4 34 1:450\\W_ 
„ Tis ſufficient; Well,. Don Lorenzo, 
I ſhall acquaint my ſiſter with your oblig- 
ing offer, and let you know the reſult with 
all expedition. Where any: I ſend to 
you ?” 


SS ad 0 to be found: at the Me- | 
dina palace,” 

« You may depend upon —_ . 
me. Farewell, cavaliers. Segnor Condé, 
let me entreat you to moderate the exceſ- 
five ardour of your paſſion. However, to 
prove that I am not diſpleaſed with you, 
and prevent your abandoning yourſelf to 
deſpair, receive this mark of my affection, 
and ſometimes beſtow a thought upon wa 
abſent Leonella.” 

As ſhe faid dis be eavcadide lace this 
wrinkled hand; which her ſuppoſed: ad- 
C 5 mirer 
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mirer kiſſed with ſuch ſorry grace die Wi 
ſtraint ſo evident, that Lorenzo wich (it Bl 
ficulty repreſſed his inclination to laugh. 
Leonella then haſtened to quit the church: 
the lovely Antonia followed her in ſflenesz 
but when ſhe reached the porch, | ſhe tutn- 
ed involuntarily, and caſt back her eyes to. 
wards Lorenzo. He bowed to her, a5 
bidding her farewell; ſhe returned the 
compliment, and haſtily withdre wp. 

„ So, Lorenzo!“ ſaid e Don Chriſtoval 
as ſoon as they were alone, “ you have 
procured me an agreeable intrigue ! To fa- 
vour your deſigns upon Antonia, I oblige 
ingly made a few civil ſpeeches which 
mean nothing to the aunt, and at the end 
of an hour 'I find myſelf upon the brinł af 
matrimony ! How will you reward me for 
having ſuffered ſo grievouſiy for you 
fake? What can repay me for having 
kiſſed the leathern paw of that conſounded 
old witch? Diavolo! She has left ſuch a 
ſent f d K ſmell ot 
d Q garlich 
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along the Prado, 1 ſhalt be taken for A 


ning to feed l!!! 1 583 to tg 
« I confeſs, my poor count;% "Tepfied 
Lorenzo, © that your ſervice has been at- 


ſuppoſing it to be paſt all endurance; that 
| ſhall probably ſolicit you to carry on 
your amour ſtill farther.” 1 
From that petition I conclude, that 
the little Antonia has made an * 
ſion upon you?“ 1 
« | cannot ape to you e W 1 
am charmed with her. Since my father's 
death, my uncle the duke de Medina bas 
ſignified to me his wiſhes to ſee” me mar- 
ried; I have till now eladed his hints, and 
refuſed to underſtand ont bur what 
have ſeen this evening 097797 
Well, what have you 2 A 
ing? Why ſurely, Don Lorerzggn:you 
cannot be mad enough to think of mak- 
ing a wife out of this granddaughter of 
C 6 "x © 
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garlick for this month to come ENI pas 


walking omelet, or ſome large onien run- 


tended with danger; yet am I forfarifrom 


ly - 
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© as honeſt a pains-taking Ns 
„n Cordoga'? 2 
S£-4 You forget, that ſhe alte the on 

\> Gaughter of the late marquis de las Ciſter- 
na. But without diſputing about birth and 
titles, I muſt aſſure you, that I never beheld 
a SENS intereſting as Antonia.“ 

e Very poſſibly; but you cannot mean 
.to marry her 2” 

„Why not, my dear cond& WI aan pond 
wealth enough for both of us, and you 
knqwy that my uncle thinks liberally upon 
the ſubject. From what I have ſeen of Ray- 
mond de las Ciſternas, I am certain that he 
will readily acknowledge Antonia for his 
niece. Her birth therefore will be no ob- 
jection to my offering her my hand. 
ſhould be a villain; could 1 think of her 
on any other terms than marriage; and in 
truth ſhe ſeems poſſeſſed of every quality 
"Fequiſite to make me happy in a wife 
Tous lovely, gentle, ſenſible·— 

Senſible? Why ſhe faid oO but 
2 and No.“ 


« She 
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| « She did not ſay much more; I muſt 
Jofec—but then ſhe always ſaid Ves or 

o in the right place“ 5 N 255 
Did ſhe ſo? Oh! — abode 3 
Wicnt ! That is uſing a right lover's argu- 
nent, and I dare diſpute no longer with 

o profound a cafuiſt, Suppoſe We ad- 
Wourn to the comedy? T 

« It is out of my power. 3 are 

ived laſt night at Madrid, and have not 
Vet had an opportunity of ſeeing my ſiſter, 
Lou know that her, convent is in this 
ſtreet, and 1 was going thither when the 
W crowd which I ſaw thronging into this 
church excited my curioſity to know what 

was the matter. I. ſhall: now purſue my 

firſt Intention, and probably paſs the N 


2 


„ Your ſiſter in a n 3 
Oh! very true: I had forgotten. And how 
does Donna Agnes ? I am amazed, Don 
Lorenzo, how you could poſſibly think of 


immuring ſo charming a La i 
walls ofa cloifter !” 
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enough to have influenced my ſiſter x re. 
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I think of it, Don Chriſtoval? HO 
ean you ſuſpect me of ſuch barbarity 
You are conſcious that e ſhe took the veil 
by her own deſire, and that particular cir. | 
cumſtances made her wiſh for a fſeclafionif 
from the world. I uſed every means inf 
my power to induce her to change het 
reſolution; the endeavour. was ruirles | 
and I Joſt a ſiſter!” | 
The luckier fellow, you: I think, Lo: | 
renzo, you were a conſiderable gainer by 
that. loſs: if I remember right, Donna 
Agnes had a portion of ten thouſand pi. 
toles, half of which reverted to your lord: WM 
ſhip. By St. Jago! I wiſh: that 1 had 5 
fifty ſiſters in the fame predicament," 1 
ſhould conſent to lofing them — ſoul 
without much heart burning“ 
Ho, conde ?” ſaid Lorenzo in an 
angry voice; do you ſuppoſe me bale 


tirement 7 do you ſuppoſe that the deſpi- i 
cable wiſh to make myſelf maſter of her 
fortune could —“ 

6 ce Admi 
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% RAdmirable In Courage, Don Lorchzok 
Now the man is all in a blaze.» God gram 
that Antonia may ſoften that fiery teinper, 


before the month is over However, to 
prevent ſuch a tragical cataſtrophie for the 
preſent, I ſhall make a retrrat, and leave 
you maſter of the field. Farewell, my 
knight of Mount tna! Moderate that 
inflammable diſpoſition, and remember 
that, - whenever it is neceſſary to make 
love to yonder harridan, you _— reckon: 
upon my ſervices. | 95119! * 
He ſaid, and darted out of the cathedrals 
«© How wild-brained!”” / ſaid: Lorenzo 
“With ſo; excellent an heart, what Pity 
that he wo ſo little nde of = 
ment !” 072M 
The night was now falt ae g- Tbe 
lamps were not yet lighted. The faint. 
beams of the riſing moon ſcarcely could 
pierce through the gothię / obſcurity of izbe- 
church. Lorenzo found himſelf unablgite 
quit the ſpot, The void left in his boſota 
by. 


or we ſhall certainly cut each others throat 


6 
by Antonia's abſence, and his ſiſter's ſa- 
crifice' which Don Chriſtoval had juſt re- 
called to his i imagination, created that me- 
lancholy of mind, which accorded but too 
well with the religious, gloom ſurrounding 
him. He was ſtill leaning againſt the fe. 
venth column from the pulpit. - A ſoft and Wl 
cooling air breathed along the ſolitary aiſles; Wl 
the moon-beams darting into the church il 
through painted windows, tinged the fret= 
ted roofs and maſſy pillars with a thouſand Wl 
various ſhades of light and colours. Uni- 
verſal filence prevailed around, only inter- 
rupted by the occaſional une of doors in 
the adjoining abbey. 

The calm of the hour and ſolitude of ths 
place contributed to nouriſh Lorenzo's dil- 
poſition to melancholy, He threw himſelf 
upon a ſeat which ſtood near him, and 
abandoned himſelf to the deluſions of his 
fancy. He thought of his union with An- 
tonia; he thought of the obſtacles which 
might oppoſe his wiſnies; and a thouſand 
changing viſions floated before his fancy, 
lad 


"T3 * x 1 a 
M. , a 2 Y * ? 
z * * is b As 0 R 4 
— F 1 ' <= EE 
; Y 89 8 < 4 I 
3 r 1121. W REES 


” 
* 
9 
* 


64 \ 
eds true, but not unpleaſing. Sleep | 
Wh cnfibly ſtole over him, and the tranquil 
Wcmnicy of his mind when awake, for a 
-hile continued to influence his flumbers. 
He till fancied himfelf to be in the 
hurch of the Capuchins ; but it was no 
Wonger dark and ſolitary. Multitudes of 
ver lamps ſhed ſplendour from the vault- 
J roofs; accompanied by the captiva- 
Wing chaunt of diſtant choriſters, the or- 
Wan's melody ſwelled through the church; 
he altar ſeemed- decorated as for ſome 
iſtinguiſhed feaſt; it was ſurrounded by 
We brilliant company; and near it ſtood 
WA ntonia arrayed in bridal White, and 
Wbluhing with all the charms of "De 
modeſty, | 

Half hoping, half pang: Lorenzo 
gazed upon the ſcene before him. Sud- 
denly the door leading to the abbey un- 
cloſed; and he ſaw, attended by a long 
train of Winks, the preacher advance to 
whom he had jult liſtened with ſo mack 
a:imiation, He drew near Antonia. 


«« And 
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She ſaw him; the bloſh of pleaſure glowel 
upon her cheek ; with. a graceful motion oil 


( 42 ) 
t And where is the bridegroom 2???” fx 
the imaginary. friar. 4 

Antonia ſeemed to look round theehureiih 
with anxicty. Involuntarily the youth adi 
vanced a few ſteps from his concealment 


her hand ſhe beckoned to him to advance 
He diſobeyed not the command; he flew 
towards her, and threw himſelf at her feet 
She retreated: for a moment; then g 
ing upon him with delight, 

* «Yeu! ſhe exclaimed, m Deidenen Y 
my deſtined bridegroom |!” 2 £4 
She ſaid, and haſtened to * bene 1 + 


into his arms; but before he had time toi 
receive her, an unknown ruſhed: between ; 5 


them: his form was gigantic; his com. 
plexion was ſwarthy, his eyes fierce and 
terrible; his mouth breathed: out volumes 
of fire, and on his. forehead; was written in 
legible characters Pride. !' . Inu 
manity!'“ 
Antonia ſhrieked. The monſter Claſp 
her 


n 
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Wer in his arms, and, fpringing with her 
pon the altar, tortured her with his odious 
rreſſes. She endeavoured in vain to eſcape 
m his embrace. Lorenzo flew to her 
1ccour ; but ere he had time to reach her, 
loud burſt of header was heard. In- 
Naatly the cathedral ſeemed crumbling in- 
o pieces; the monks betook themſelves 
o flight, ſhrieking fearfully ; the lamps 
vere extinguiſhed, the altar n down, 
ind in its place appeared an abyſs vomfit- 
J s forth clouds of flame. Uttering 
| Joud and terrible ery the monſter pfuntzed 
otto the gulph, and in his fall attempred' to 
orag Antonia with him. He ſtrove in vain, 
Animated by ſupernatural powefs, the dif 
engaged herſelf from his embraces z but 
her white robe was left in his bono 
Inſtantly a wing of brilliant ſplendout 
ſpread itſelf from either of Antonia's arts. 
She darted upwards, and while in. 
cried to Lorenzo, © Friend! we ſhall mee 
above!“ * | _ 


Ar the fame moment the roof of the ca. 
thedrali 
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( 44 ) | 
thedral opened; harmonious voices pealedf 
along the vaults; and the glory into which 
Antonia was received, was compoſed of 
rays of ſuch dazzling brightneſs," that Lo. 
renzo was unable to ſuſtain the gaze. His 
ſight failed, and he upon the ground, 

When he awoke he found himſelf ex- 
tended upon the pavement of the church: 
it was illuminated, and the chaunt of hymns 
ſounded from a diſtance. /, For a while Lo. 
renzo could not perſuade himſelf that what 
he had juſt witneſſed had been a, dream, 
ſo ſtrong an impreſſion .had it made. upon 
his fancy. A little recollection convinced 
him, of its fallacy: the lamps had been 
lighted during his ſleep, and the muſie 
which be heard was occafioned by the 
monks, who were celebrating their veſpers 
in the abbey-chape. 

Lorenzo roſe, and prepared to bend his 
ſteps towards his ſiſter's convent, his mind 
fully occupied by the ſingularity of his 
dream, He already drew near the porch, 
when his attention was attracted by perceiv- 
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| 
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about. 


W cavalier, | 
I will go,” ſaid Lorenzo. 
W 1cnzo ſtayed where he was. 


g a ſhadow moving upon the oppoſite 
all. He looked curiouſly round, and 
don deſcried a man wrapped up in his 
oak, who ſeemed carefully examining 
hether his actions were obſerved. | Very 
e people are exempt from the influence 
ff curioſity. The unknown ſeemed anxi- 
Wous to conceal his buſineſs in the cathedral ; 
Wand it was this very circumſtance which 
made Lorenzo wiſh to diſcover what he was 


= Our hero was conſcious that he had no 
WT right to pry into the {ſecrets of this unknown 


And Lo- 


The ſhadow thrown by the column ef- 
feftually concealed him from the ſtranger, 
who continued to advance with caution. 
At length he drew a letter from beneath 
his cloak, and haſtily placed it beneath a 
coloſſal ſtatue of St. Francis. Then retir- 
ing with precipitation, he concealed him- 
{elf in a part of the church at a conſidera- 
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new comer, whom Lorenzo by his voice 
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ble diſtance from that. in which tlie image 
ſtood. > b>1oot oH e 

480 l aid Lorenzo to himſelf: * this 
is only ſome fooliſh love affair. I believe, 
I may as well be gone, for I can do no 
good in it.“ | 

In truth, till that moment it never came 
into his head that he could do any good in 
it; but he thought it neceſſary to make 
ſome little excuſe to himſelf for having in- 
dulged his curioſity, He now made a ſe 
cond attempt to retire from the church. 
For this time he gained the porch witliout 
meeting with any impediment ; but 1t-was 
deſtined that he ſhould pay it another viſit 
that night. As he deſcended the ſteps 
leading into the ſtreet, a cavalier ruſhed 
againſt him with ſuch violence, that hob 
were nearly overturned by the concuGen. / 
Lorenzo put his hand to his ſword. 

« How now, Segnor?” ſaid he; hat 
mean you by this rudeneſs?” fol 

« Ha! is it you, Medina?” replied is 


now 


* 
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now recognized for Don Chriſtoval. You 
are the luckieſt fellow in the univerſe, not 
to have left the church before my retutn. 
In, in! my dear lad! they will be here 11 im · 
mediately!“ 

« Who will be here?” * 

« The old hen and all her pretty tel 
chickens. In, I ſay; and then you-ſhall 
know the whole hiſtory.” 

Lorenzo followed him into the cathedral, 
and they concealed themſelves behind _ 
ſtatue of St. lar mays 

And now,” ſaid our hero, “ may I 
take the liberty of aſking what is the mean 
ing of all this haſte and rapture ?” 

„Oh! Lorenzo, we ſhall ſee ſuch a 
glorious fight! The prioreſs of St. Clare 
and her whole train of nuns are coming hi- 
ther, You are to know, that the pious fa- 
ther Ambroſio (the Lord reward him for iti) 
vill upon no account move out of his own 
| precincts, It being abſolutely neceſſary 
for every faſhionable convent to bave him 

for 
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„ 
for its confeſſor, the nuns are in conſequence 
obliged to viſit him at the abbey ; ſinet 
when the mountain will not come to Maho 
met, Mahomet muſt needs go to the mou 
tain. Now the prioreſs of St. Clare, the bei 
ter to eſcape the gaze of ſuch impure eye 
as belong to yourſelf and your humble fer. 
vant, thinks proper to bring her holy flock 
to confeſſion in the duſk: ſhe is to be ad- 
mitted into the abbey-chapel by yon pri 


who is a worthy old ſoul and a particular 
friend of mine, has juſt aſſured me of ther 
being here in a few moments, There i; 
news for you, you rogue! We ſhall i 
ſome of the prettieſt faces in Madrid!“ 

In truth, Chriſtoval, we ſhall do ng 
ſuch thing. The nuns are always veiled." 
No! no! I know better. Onentering 
2 place of worſhip, they ever take off their 
veils, from reſpect to the faint to whom 'w 
dedicated. But hark, they are coming! $ 
lence! klence ! Obſerve, and be convinced.” 
Good 


( 9) 

« Good?” ſaid Lorenzo to himſelf ; * 
may poſſibly diſcover to whom the vows. 
are addreſſed of this myſterious ſtranger."?- 
Scarcely had Don Chriſtoval, ceafed to 
ſpeak, when the domina of St, Clare appear- 
od, followed by a long proceffion of nuns. 
Each upon entering the church took off 
her veil. The prioreſs croſſed her hands, 
pon her boſom, and made a profound re- 
erence as ſhe paſſed the ſtatue of St. F rats; 
is, the patron of this cathedral. .; The 
nuns followed her example, and ſeveral; 
moved onwards without having ſatisfied Los: 
renzo's curiofity, He almoſt, began to 4 
[pair of ſeeing the myſtery cleared pp, when, 

n paying her reſpects io St. Francis, one 

of the nuns happened, to drop her roſary. 
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d. $ ſhe ſtooped to pick it up, the light flaſher 
ag Ed full in her face. At the ſame moment 


e dexterouſly removed: the letter from 
peneath the image, placed it in her boſom, 
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Sina baſtened to reſume her rank in tha, | 

ed. roceſſion. 7 4 

3 ce Ha!” laid Chriſtoval in a low voice, 1 7 
Vol, I. D cc here | 
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( 59 ) 
here we have ſome little intrigue, no 
doubt.“ | 

Agnes, by heaven!“ cried Lorenzo. 

ee What, your ſiſter? Diavolo! Then 
ſomebody, I Tae will have to pay for 
our peeping.” 

And ſhall pay for it without delay 
replied the incenſed brother. 

The pious proceſſion had now entered 
the abbey; the door was already cloſed 
upon it. The unknown immediately quit 
ted his concealment, and haſtened to leave 
the church: ere he could effect his inten- 
tion, he deſcried Medina ſtationed in his 
paſſage. The ſtranger haſtily retreated, and 
drew his hat over his eyes. 

* Attempt not to fly me!“ exclaimed 
Lorenzo: „I will know who you are, and 
what were the contents of that letter,” | 

Of that letter ?”” repeated the unknowng 
&« And by what title do you aſk the quel: 
tion?“ | 

ce By a title of which I am now aſhamed; 


but it becomes not you to queſtion me. 
Either 


( 319) 


Either reply circumſtantially to my de- 
mands, or anſwer me with your ſword.” 
« The latter method will be the ſhorteſt,” 
rejoined the other, drawing his rapier ; ; 
« come on, Segnor Bravo 1 Iam ready.” 
Burning with rage, Lorenzo haſtened 
to the attack: the antagoniſts ha; already 
exchanged ſeveral paſſes, before CMiſtoval, 
who at that moment had more ſenſe than 
either of them, could throw himſelf - 
tween their weapons, | | 
« Hold ! hold! Medina!” he exclaimed; 
remember the conſequences of BI 
blood on conſecrated ground!“ 

The ſtranger immediately dropped his 
ſword, | 
« Medina ?” he cried. © Great God, is 
it poſſible! Lorenzo, have you quite for- 

gotten Raymond de las Ciſternas?“ 
L orenzo's aſtoniſhment increaſed with 
every ſucceeding moment. Raymond ad- 
vanced towards him ; but with a look of 
ſuſpicion he drew back his hand, which the 
ether was preparing to take. | 
1 ou here, Marquis? What is the 
DE meaning 
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5 
meaning of all this? You engaged in a 
Dar ene with my U 
whoſe affections 

« Have ever been, and ill are, mine, 
But this is no fit place for an explanation, 
Accompany me to my hotel, and you ſhall 
know eyery thing. Who is that with 
you?“ | 
« One whom I believe you to * ſeen 
before,” replied Don Chriſtoval, “ though 
probably not at church.” 

le conde d'Oſſorio?“ 

„ Exactly fo, marquis.“ | 
] have no objection to entruſting you 
with my ſecret, for I am ſure that I may 
depend upon your ſilence,” 

« Then your opinion of me is better 
than my own, and therefore I muſt beg 
leave to decline your confidence, Do you 
go your own way, and I ſhall go mige, 
Marquis, where are you to be found? 

« As uſual, at the hotel de las Ciſternas; 
but remember that I am incognito, and 
that, if you wiſh to ſee me, you mult ak 

for Alphonſo d'Alvarada.” | 


66 Good | 
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« Good! good! Farewell, cavaliers!“ 
ſaid Don Chriſtoval, and inſtantly de- 
parted. 

c You, marquis,“ ſaid Lorenzo in the 
accent of ſurpriſe; * you, Alphonſo d' Al- 
varada!“ h 

Even ſo, Lorenzo: but unleſs you 
have already heard my ſtory from your 
ſiſter, I have much to relate that will aſto- 
niſn you. Follow me, ne to my 
hotel without delay.“ | 

At this moment the porter of the Capu- 
FO entered the cathedral to lock up the 
doors for the night. The two noblemen 


* 


inſtantly withdrew, and haſtened with all 
ſpeed to the palace de las Ciſternas. 


© Well, Antonia,” ſaid the aunt; as ſoon 
as (he had quitted the church, “what think 
you of our gallants? Don Lorenzo really 
leems a very obliging_good fort of young 
man: he paid you ſomeattention, and nobody 
| D 3 knows 


6 


knows what may come of it. Bat as to Don 
Chriſtoval, I proteſt to you, he is the very 
phoenix of politeneſs; ſo gallant ! ſo well- 
bred ! fo ſenſible, and fo pathetic ! Well! 
if ever man can prevail upon me to break 
my vow never to marry, it will be that 
Don Chriſtoval. You fee, niece, that every 
thing turns out exactly as I told you: the 
very moment that I -produced myſelf in 
Madrid, I knew that 1 ſhould be ſurround 
ed by admirers. When I took off my veil, 
did you ſee, Antonia, what an effect the 
action had upon the conde? And when L 
preſented him my hand, did you obſerve 
the air of paſſion with which he kiſſed it? 
If ever I witnefled real love, l then ſaw it 
impreſſed upon Don Chriſtoval's counte- 
nance!” Ga | | 
Now Antonia had obſerved the air with 
which Don Chriſtoval had kiſſed this ſame 
hand: but as ſhe drew concluſions from it 
ſomewhat different from. her aunt's, ſhe 
was wiſe enough to her tongue, As 
this 1s the only inſtance known of a wo- 
man's 
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man's ever having done fo, it was. e 


worthy to be recorded here. 
The old lady continued her diſcourſe 
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lere a crowd collected before their 
door permitted them not to approach it; 
and placing themſelves on the oppoſite 
fide of the ſtreet, they endeavoured to 
make out what had drawn all theſe people 
together. After ſome minutes the crowd 
421 itſelf into a cirele; and now An- 
tonia perceived in the midſt of it a woman 
of extraordinary height, who whirled her- 
ſelf repeatedly round and round, - uſing 
all ſorts of extravagant geſtures. Her dreſs 
was compoſed of ſhreds of various-coloured 
blxs and linens fantaſtically arranged, yet 
not entirely without taſte, Her head was 
covered with a kind of turban ornamented 
with vine-leaves and wild flowers. She 
teemed much ſun-burnt, and her com- 
plexion was of a deep olive; her · eyes look- 
ed fiery and ſtrange; and in her hand ſhe 
D4 * bore 


o Antonia in the ſame ſtrain, till they 
gained the ſtreet in which ane 2 
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1360 
bore a long black rod, with which ſhe at 
intervals traced a variety of ſingular figure: 
upon the ground, round about which ſhe 
danced in all the eccentric attitudes of folly 
— and dehriun Suddenly ſhe broke off her 
dance, whirled herſelf round thrice with 
rapidity, and after a moment's pauſe ſhe 

{ung the following ballad : 


THE GIPSY's SONG. 


COME, croſs my hand! My art forpaſies. 
All that did ever mortal xnow: ' 
Come, maidens, come ! My magic glaſſes 
Your future huſband's form can ſhow ; 


For *tis to me the power is given 
Uncloſed the book of fate to ſee 
To read the fix'd reſolves of heaven, 


And dive into futurity. | 
J guide the pale 3. filver waggon 3 
The winds in magic bonds 1 hold; 
I charm to ſleep the crimſon dragon, 


Who wy to watth o'er buried gold. 


Fenced rognd with ſpelk, unhurt I venture 
Their ſabbath ſtrange where witches keep; 
Fearleſs the ſorcerer's circle enter, 
And woundleſs tread. on inakes aſleep. 
Th 


_ 


w + 


\ 
( *87 2}. 
Lo! here are charms of mighty power! 
This makes ſecure an huſband's truth; 
And this, compoſed at midnight hour, 
Will force to love the coldeſt youth. 


If any maid too much has granted, 
Her loſs this philtre will repair. 

This blooms a cheek where red is wanted, 
And this will make a brown girt fair. 


Then filent hear, while I diſcover - 

q——U——)— ! — 

And each, when many a year is over; | / 
Shall own the Gipſy's ſayings true. i 


«© Dear aunt!” ſaid Antonia when the 
ſtranger had finiſhed, * is ſhe not mad?“ 

« Mad ? Not ſhe, child; ſhe is only 
wicked, She is a gipſy, a ſort of vagabond, 
whoſe ſole occupation is to run about the 
country telling lves, and pilfering from thoſe 
who come by their money honeſtly. Out 
upon ſuch vermin! If I were king of Spain, 
every one of them ſhould be burnt alive, 
who was found in my dominions after the 
next three weeks,” | 

Theſe words were pronounced ſo audi- 
bly, that they reached the gipſy's ears. She 
Ds imme 
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immediately pierced through the ' crowd, 
and made towards the ladies. She ſaluted 
them thrice in the eaſtern faſhion, and then 
addreſſed herſelf to Antonia. Ws 


THE olrör. 


4 Lady, gentle lady! ini; 
I your future fate can ſhow ; _ | 
Give your hand, and do not fear: 
Lady, gentle lady! hear!“ 


ec Deareſt aunt !” ſaid Aytonia, a indulge 
me this once ! let me have my fortune rold 
me! 

« Nonſenſe, child! She will tell you 
nothing but falſehoods. ” 

« No matter ; let me at leaſt 195 what 
ſne has to ſay. Do, my dear aunt, oblige 
me, I beſeech you!“ 

% Well, well! Antonia, ſince you are ſo 
bent upon the thing Here, good wo- 
man, you ſhall fee the hands of both of'vs.. 
There is money for you,” and now. let me 
hear my fortune.” 
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As ſhe ſaid this, ſhe drew off her glove, 
and preſented her hand. The gipſy looked 
at it for a moment, and then t this 


1 


reply: 
THE. GIPSV. 


4 


& Your. fortune? You are now ſo old,, 
Good dame, that *tis already told +. 
Yet, for your money, in a trice 
I will repay you in advice. | 
Aſtoniſhed at your childiſh vanity,. * FIT dein 
Your friends all tax you with inſanity; 
And grieve to ſee you uſe your art 
To catch ſome youthful lover's heart. 
Believe me, dame, when all is done, 
Your age will ſtill be fifty-one; 
And men will rarely take an hint 


» 
ev 
« 


4 -_ 


Of love from two grey eyes that ſquint,., ar 7% 
| Take then my counſels; lay aſide r 
Vour paint and patches, and pride, i = > 7, 
And on the poor thofe ſums beſto ,, 
gs 


Which now are ſpent on uſeleſs ſhow. - | 7! 
Think on your Maker, not a ſuitor ; Tier 
Think on your paſt faults, not on future; 5 2 1 
And think Time's ſcythe will quickly mow- 
The ew red —__ W deck your brow, 


The audience rang with laughter. dpr- 
Ds we 


N 
| 
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9 ing the gipſy's addreſs; and“ fifty. 

| one,—ſquinting eyes, —red hair, — paint 

4 and patches, — & c. were bandied from 

| mouth to mouth. Leonella was almoſt 

choked with paſſion, and loaded her ma- 

N licious adviſer with the bittereſt reproaches. 

. The ſwarthy propheteſs for ſome time liſ- 

tened to her with a contemptuous ſmile: 

11 i at length ſhe made her a ſhort anſwer, and- 
{oY | | then turned to Antonia, 


> THE GIPSY. 
| 1 4 Peace, lady ! What I ſaid was true. 
And now, my lovely 'maid, to you: 
| Give me your hand, and let me ſee 
Your future doom, and heaven's decree.” 


=. In imitation of Leonella, Antonia drew 
off her glove, ang greſented her white hand 
to the gipſy, who, having gazed upon it 
for ſome time with a mingled expFeflion 
of pity and aſtoniſhment, pronounced her 
oracle i in the following words: 


11 THE GI. 
40 „ Jeſus! what a palm is there 
| ' Chaſte and gentle, young and fair, 


Perfect 


: 
4 
b 
J 
. 


_ 
dt 


* — -2-; —— 


(6) 
Perfect mind and form poſſeſſing, 
You would be ſome good man's bleſſing ; 
But, alas ! this line diſcovers 

| That deſtruction oꝰer you hovers z 
9 7 man and crafty devil 
/ il combine to work your evil; 
And from earth by ſorrows driven, 
Soon your ſoul muſt ſpeed to heaven. 
Yet your ſufferings to delay, 
Well remember what I fay. 
When you one more virtuous ſee 
Than belongs to man to be, _ 
One, whoſe ſelf no crimes aſſailing, 
Pities not his neighbour's failing, 
Call the gipſy's words to mind: 
Though he ſeem ſo good and kind, 
Fair exteriors oft will hide 
Hearts that ſwell with d pride. 
Lovely maid, with tearsÞ leave you. 
Let not my prediction grieve you: 
Rather, with ſubmiſſion bending, 
Calmly wait diſtreſs impending, 
And expect eternal bliſs ts. 
In a better world than this.” #;.; -.- 
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Having ſaid this, the gipſy again whirs 
ed herſelf round thrice, and then haftened © 
out of the ſtreet with frantic geſture. The 
4 crowd 
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crowd followed her; and Elvira's door 
being now unembarraſſed, Leonella entered 
the houſe, out of humour with the gipſy, 
with her niece, and with the People; in 
ſhort, with every body but herſelf and her 
charming cavalier. The gipſy's predic. 
tions had alſo conſiderably affected Anto- 
nia ; but the impreſſion ſoon wore off, and 
in a few hours ſhe had forgotten the ad. 
venture, as totally as had it never taken 
place. | 5 
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Cha in amar non 6G ſpende. | 


Loſt is the time which is not paſs'd in love. 


with the reality of pride. 


fee looſe to the eee of his 


Jil A 514 
C H AP. 1. 
Park ſe tu gad una ſol volta a 
La millefima parte delle gidjez. 
Chẽ guſta un cor amato e 7 
Direſti ripentita ſoſpirando, 
Perduto è tutto il tempo | 


1 


| 2 


Hadſt thou but taſted once the choufandth parte £54 
Of joys which bleſs the loved and loving heart, | 
. Your words repentant and your ſighs would proves 5 2 . 


Tur monks having attended their ab- 
bot to the door of his cell, he difmiſſec 
them with an air of conſcious fupefibrity, 
in which humility's ſemblance: nee 


** 
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He was no ſooner alone, than he 3550 


vanity. 
When 
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When he remembered the enthuſiaſm which 
his diſcourſe had excited, his heart ſwelled 
with rapture, .and bis imagination preſent. 
ed him with ſplendid viſions of aggrandize. 
ment, He looked round him with-exul. 
tation; and pride told him loudly, that he 
was ſuperior to the reſt of his fellow. 
creatures. | 

* Who,” thought he, “ who but my- 
ſelf has paſſed the ordeal of youth, yet ſees] 
no ſingle ſtain upon his conſcience 2 Who 
elſe has ſubdued the violence of ſtrong pak: 
ſions and an impetuous temperament, and 
ſubmitted even from the dawn of life to 
voluntary retirement? I ſeek for ſuch a 
man in vain. I ſee no one but myſelf 
pofleſted of ſuch reſolution. Religion can- 
not boaſt Amproſio's equal! How powers 
ful an effect did my diſcourſe produce up- 
on its auditors ! How they crowded round 
me! How, they loaded me with benedic- 
tions, and pronounced me the ſole uncor- 
Tupted pillar of the church! What then 


now is left for me to do? Nothing, but to 


watch 


( 65 ) 

Puch as carefully over the conduct of my 
brethren, as I have hitherto watched over 
y own, Yet hold! May I not be tempt- 
d from thoſe paths, which till now I have 
urſued without one moment's wandering ? 
m I not a man, whole natare 1s frail and 
rone to error? I muſt now abandon the 
olitude of my retreat ; the faireſt and no- 
leſt dames of Madrid continually preſent 
hemfelves -at-the abbey, and will uſe no 
ther confeſſor. I muſt accuſtom my eyes 
o objects of temptation, and expoſe my. 
elf to the ſeduction of luxury and deſire. 
Should I meet, in that world which I am 
onſtrained to enter, ſome lovely female— 
lovely as yon Madona— !“ 

As he faid this, he fixed his eyes upon 
picture of the Virgin, which was ſuſ- 
pended oppoſite to him : this for two years 
Pad been the object of his increaſing won- 
er and adoration. He pauſed, and gazed 
pon it with delight. 

What beauty in that countenance !“ 
be continued after a ſilence of ſome mi- 
nutes ; 
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bead! what ſweetneſs, yet what majeſh 


* 5 
( 66 ) 


nutes; how graceful is the turn of thy 


in her divine eyes! how ſoftly her che 
reclines upon her hand! Can the roſe yi 
with the bluſh of that cheek ? can the 
lily rival the whiteneſs of that hand! 
Oh! if ſuch a creature exiſted, and exiſte 
but for me! were I permitted to twin 
round m my fingers thoſe golden ringlets, ai 
preſs avon my lips . 
fewer! gracious God, ſhould | 
then refiſt the temptation? Should I ng 
barter for a fingle embrace the reward 
my ſufferings for thirty years? Should! 
not abandon Fool that I am! Wb. 
ther do I ſuffer my admiration” of thi 
picture to hurry me? Away, impure ideas! 
Let me remember, that woman is for eve 
loſt to me. Never was mortal formed 4 
perfect as this picture. But even did ſud 
exiſt, the trial might be too mighty-forſ 
common virtue: but Ambroſio's is proc 
againſt temptation, Temptation, did! 
ſay? To me it would be none, What 
| charms 
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4 67 ) 
Iirns me, when ideal and conſidered as 
Wiuperior being, would diſguſt me, be- 
p me nan and tainted with all the fail- 


8 


8 hi mortality, Ir is not the woman's 
auty that fills me with fuch enthuſiaſm : 
the painter*s Kill that J admire; it is 
W Divinity that Ladore. Are not the paſ- 
. ns dead in my boſom ? have I not freed 
elf from the frailty of mankind ? Fear 
t, Ambroſig.! Take confidence in the 
Nength of virtue. Enter boldly in- 
the world,\ to. whoſe failings you are 
Pperior; reflect that you are now exempt- 
from humanity's defects, and defy all 
e arts of the ſpirits of darkneſs. They 
Pall know you for what you are!“ 
Here his reverie was interrupted by three 
It knocks at the door of his cell. With 
fficulty did the abbot awake from his de- 
lum. The knocking was repeated. 
* Who is there?“ ſaid Ambroſio at 
nth, | 
* It is only Roſario,” replied a gentle 


Vice, 
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« Enter! | 


( 68 ) 
Enter! enter, my ſon!” 
The'door was immediately opened, a 
Roſario appeared with a imall baſket in 
hand. : . 


Roſario was a young novice belong 


e ũ ́ n 


to the monaſtery, who in three months i 
tended to make his profeſſion: A fon 


myſtery enveloped this youth, which re 


dered him at once an object of intereſt ali 
curioſity. His hatred of ſociety, his pul 
found melancholy, his rigid obſeryvante 


the duties of his order, and his 'volunt 
ſecluſion from the world, at his age ſou 
uſual, attracted the notice of the: whol 
fraternity. He ſeemed fearful of beingn 
cogniſed, and no one had ever ſeen his fac 
His head was continually muffled up 


his cowl; yet ſuch of his features as acl 


dent diſcovered, appeared the moſt beat 
tiful and noble. Roſario was the. onl) 
name by which he was known in the mom 
tery. No one knew from whence he cam 
and when queſtioned on the ſubject hep 


ſerved a profound filence, A firange 
whole 


699 
loſe rich habit and magnificent equipage 
clared him to be of diſtinguiſhed rank, 

d engaged the monks to receive a novice, 
had depoſited the neceſſary ſums. The 
Wc day he returned with Roſario, and 
In that time no more had been heard of 


„ n REN 


1 


1. | 2 
The youth had carefully avoided the com · 
ny of the monks « he anſwered their eivi- 
ies with ſweetneſs, but reſerve, and evi- 
nly ſhowed that his inclination led him 
ſolitude. To this general rule the ſu- 
rior was the only exception, To him 
> looked up with a reſpect approaching 
olatry: he ſought: his company with the 
oft attentive aſſiduity, and eagerly ſeized 
ery means to ingratiate himſelf in his 
your, In the abbot's ſociety. his heart 
emed to be at eaſe, and an air of gaiety 
ervaded his whole manners and diſcourſe, 
Imbroho on his ſide did not feel leſs at- 
acted towards the youth; with him alone 
ld he lay aſide his habitual ſeverity. 'When 
e [poke to him, he inſenſibly aſſumed 
| a tone 
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a tone milder than was uſual to him; 3 


— 2 — 4 a . 
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no voice ſounded ſo ſweet to him as 
Roſario's. He repaid the youth's aug 
tions by inſtructing him in various f 
ences; the novite received his Teffons u 
docility; Ambroſio was every day m 
charmed with the vivacity of his gen 
the ſimplicity of his manners, and the 
titude of his heart: in ſhort, he lo 
him with all the affection of a father. 
could not help ſometimes indulging a0 
fire ſecretly to ſee the face of his pupl 
but his rule of ſelf-denial extended even 
curioſity, and prevented him from con 
municating his wiſhes to the youth. 
- « Pardon my intruſion, father,” ai 
Roſario, while he placed his baſket upl 
the table; I come to you a ſupplian 
Hearing that a dear friend is dangeroulf 
ill, I entreat your prayers for his recover 

If ſupplications can prevail upon ben 
to me him, ſurely ene mult by 4 
cious.“ 


« Whatever dineads upon me, my 100 
ya 


(+ 783-3 
pu know that you may command. What 
your friend's name?“ 
% Vincentio della Ronda.” 


« *Tis ſufficient, I will not borget hi him/ 
my prayers, and may our thrice· bleſſed 


t. Francis deign to liſten to my interceſ— 


on What have you in your , 
Roſario ?“ 


- 


« A few of thoſe flowers, reverend fa- 
her, which I have obſerved to be moſt ac- 
eptable to you. Will you permit my ar- 
anging them in your chamber?“ 2 

« Your attentions charm me, my ſon.” 


While Roſario diſpoſed the contents of 
is baſket in ſmall vaſes, placed for that 
purpoſe in various parts of the room, the 
abbot thus continued the converſation : 


I ſaw you not in the church this even- 


A 


ing, Roſario.“ 
« Yet I was preſent, father.” I am too 
grateful for your protection to loſe an op- 

portunity of witneſſing your triumph.“ 
* Alas! Roſario, I have but little cauſe 
to 
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Ku. 
to triumph: the ſaint ſpoke by my mouth; 
to him belongs all the merit. It ſeem 
then you were contented with my di 
courſe ?” | | 
r 6 Contented, ſay you? Oh! you fu 
paſſed yourſelf ! Never did I hear ſuch 
eloquence—ſave once!” 

Here the novice heaved an involunay 
ſigh. .: 4 
When was that once?“ demanded the 
abbot, 
« When you preached upon the ſudden 
indiſpoſition of our late ſuperior.” * 
] remember it: that is more than tyo 
years ago. And were you preſent? I knev, 
you not at that time, Roſario.” _ 
&« ®Tis true, father; and would to God 
I had expired ere I beheld that day! 
What ſufferings, what ſorrows ſhould | 
have eſcaped !” | 
« Sufferings at your age, Roſario?” 
ce Aye, father; ſufferings, which, ik 
known to you, would equally raiſe your 
anger and compaſſion ! ſufferings, which 
form 


T 


. 


G78; ) 
om at once hem of 
my exiltence ! Yet in this retreat my bo- 
ſom would feel tranquit, were 1 
the tortures, gf apprehenſion l Oh God! 
oh God! how cruel is a life, Sf. fear! 
Father! I have given up all; I * 
abandoned the world, and its delights for 
ever: nothing now remains, nothing no] 
has charms for me, but your, frięendſhip. 
bot your affection. If 1 loſe. thay, father! 
gb; | if | loſe that, tremble. be effects ol 
my deſpair ??... « 
% Lou apprehend. che loſs jy my friends, 
hip? How has | BY conduct ere 8.4 


me leh of, your, confidence. - Whg ure | 
your ſufferings 2 Reveal. them to me, 
and believe, that if,” cis in my power ao rer: 
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« Ab!” "tis ir in. no one's power bur yours. 
Yet 1 muſt not let you know them. Yau, 
would hate me for.my avowal! you. would, 


drive. me bop? your - preſence with ſcorn 
and 1 ignominy. = 


Vor. I, 1 «My 


treat 


3” 


ound | 

"For pity's ſake, enquire no further! 
I muſt not- dare not— Hark! the bel 
rings for veſpers! Father, your benedic. 
tion, and I leave you.“ 

As he ſaid this, he threw himſelf upon 
his knees, and received the bleſſing which 
he demanded. Then prefling the abbotr's 
hand to his lips, he ſtarted from the ground, 
and haſtily quitted the apartment, Soon 
after Ambroſio deſcended to veſpers (which 
were celebrated in a ſmall chapel belong- 
ing to the abbey), filled with furpriſe at 
the ſingularity of the youth's behaviour. 

Veſpers being over, the monks retired 
to their reſpective cells. The abbot alone 
remained in the chapel to receive the nuns 
of St. Clare. He had not been long ſeated 
in the confeſſional chair, before the priorels 
made her appearance, Each of the nuns” 
was heard in her turn, while the others 
waited with the domina in the adjoining 
veſtry. Ambroſio liſtened to the confel- 

_ 


ö 
| cons with attention, made many exhorta- 
tions, enjoined penance proportioned to 
each offence, and for ſome time every 
thing went on as uſual: till Wet one of 
the nuns, conſ picuous from the nobleneſs 
of her air and elegance of her figure, care- 
leſsly permitted a letter to fall from her 
boſom. She was retiring unconſcious of 
her loſs. Ambroſio ſuppoſed it to have 
been writ en by ſome one of her relations, 
and it up, intending to reſtore it to 
her. | 

« Stay, daughter,“ faid he; © you bare 
let fall——" es 

At this moment, the paper being already 
open, his eye involuntarily read the firſt 
words, He ſtarted back with ſurpriſe. 
The nun had turned round on hearing his 
voice: ſhe perceived her letter in his hand, 
and, uttering a ſhriek of terror, flew haſtily 
to regain it, | 

* Hold!” faid the friar in a tone of 


everity ; * daughter, I muſt read this let- 
ter.“ 


E 2 « Then 
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* Then 1 am loft!” ſhe exclaimed, 
<laſping her hands together wildly. 
All colour inſtantly faded from her face; 


Te trembIed with agitation, and was 


obliged to fold her arms round a pillar of 
rhe chapel to ſave herſelf from ſinking upon 
the floor. In the mean while the abba 
read the following lines: 


e All is ready for your eſcape, my dear 


eſt Agnes! At twelve to-morrow Fight! 
ſhall expect to find you at the garden. 
door : 1 have obtained the key, and a fey 
hours will ſuffice to place you in a ſecure 
aſylum. Let no miſtaken ſcruples induce 
you to reject the certain means of preſery- 
ing yourſelf and the innocent creature 
whom you nourith in your boſom, Re 
member that you had promiſed to be ming, 
long ere you engaged yourſelf to the 
church; that your ſituation will foon be 
evident to the prying eyes of your com- 
panions ; and that flight is the only meat 
of avoiding the effects of their malevolent 
| reſentment 


Nl, 


bent an eye ſtern and angry upon the im- 


6 


reſentment. Farewell, my Agnes! my 
dcar and deſtined wife !. Fail not to be at 
the garden-door at twelve!“ 


. * 19 


As ſoon as he had finiſhed, Ambroſio: 


prudent nun. 
This letter muſt to the prioreſs, ſaid f 
he, and paſted her, 7 
His words ſounded like thunder to her F 
ears: ſhe awoke from her torpidity only 
to be ſenſible of the dangers of her fitu1- 
tion. She followed him haſtily, and de- 
tained him by his garment. 
Stay! oh! ſtay!” ſhe cried in the 2 
accents of deſpair, while ſhe threw herſelf. 
at the friar's feet, and bathed them with 
her tears. © Father, compaſſionate my 
youth! Look with indulgence on a wo— 
man's weakneſs, and deign to conceal my 
trailty! The remainder of my life ſhall 
be employed in expiating this ſingle fault, 
and your lenity will bring back a ſoul to 
heaven!“ 


EN Amazing 


1 

« Amazing confidence! What! (hal 
St, Clare's convent become the retreat of 
proſtitutes? Shall I ſuffer the church 
Chriſt to cheriſh in its boſom debauchery 
and ſhame? Unworthy wretch ! ſuch te. 
nity would make me your accomplice, 
Mercy would here be criminal. You have 
abandoned yourſelf to a feducer's . alt; 
you have defiled the ſacred habit by your 
impurity; and (till dare you think your. 
ſelf deſerving my compaſſion? Hence, not 
detain me longer. Where is the Jady 
priorefs ?” he added, raiſing his voice. 

« Hold ! father, hold! Hear me but 
for one moment! Tax me not with im. 
purity, nor think that I have erred from 
the warmth of temperament, Long before 
I rook the veil, Raymond was maſter of 
my heart: he inſpired me with the-purelt, 
the moſt irreproachsble paſſion, and ws 
on the point of becoming my lawful hul- | 
band. An horrible adventure, and the 
treachery of a relation, ſeparated us from 


cach other, I believed him for ever loft to 
| me, 
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me, and threw myſelf into a convent from 


motives of deſpair.. Accident again united 
us; I could not refuſe myſelf the melan- 
choly pleaſure of mingling my tears with his. 
We met nightly in the gardens of St, Clare, 
and in an unguarded moment I violated 
my vows of chaſtity, I ſhall ſoon become 
a mother. Reverend Ambroſio, take com- 
paſhon on me; take compaſſion on the in- 
nocent being whoſe exiſtence is attached 
to mine. If you diſcover my imprudence 
to che domina, both of us are loſt. The 


puniſhment which the laws of St. Clare 
aſſign to unfortunates Aike myſelf, is 
moſt ſevere and cruel. Worthy, worthy 


father! let not your own untainted con- 
fcience render you unfeeling towards thoſe 
lels able to withſtand tempration ! Let not 
mercy be the only virtue of which your 
heart is unſuſceptible! Pity me, moſt re- 
verend ! Reſtore my letter, nor doom me 
to inevitable deſtruction !“ | | 

© Your boldneſs confounds me. Shall 


J conceal your crime -I whom you have 
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deceived by your feigned confeſſion No, 
daughter, no. I will render you a more 
eſſential ſervice. I will reſcue you from 
perdition, in ſpite of yourfelf, Penance and 
mortification ſhall expiate your offence, and 
ſeverity force you back to the paths of ho- 
lineſs. What, ho! Mother St. Agatha!” 

“Father! by all that is ſacred, by all 
that is moſt dear to you, 1 ſupplicare, 1 
entreat * 2 Tad 

% Releaſe me, I will not hear you. 
Where is the domina? Mother St. W 
eee za: 

The door of the veſtry opened, and the 
prioreſs entered the Wen followed by 
her nuns, 

“Cruel, cruel !” exclaimed Agnes; re- 
linquiſhing her hold. e 

Wild and deſperate, ſhe threw berſelf 
upon the ground, beating her boſom,” and 
rending her veil in all the delirium of de. 
ſpair. The nuns gazed with aſtoniſhment 
upon the ſcene before them. The friar now 


preſented the fatal Paper to the prioreſs 
informed 


Ga 

informed her of the manner in which hs 
had found it, and added, that it was her 
buſineſs to decide what penance the de- 
linquent merited. 5 

While ſhe peruſed the letter, the domina's 
countenance grew inflamed with paſſion. 
What! ſuch a crime committed in her con- 
vent, and made known to Ambroſio, to the 
idol of Madrid, to the man whom ſhe was 
moſt anxious to impreſs with M opinion of. 
the ſtrictneſs and regularity of her houle ! 
Words were inadequate to expreſs her, 
fury. She was filent, and darted upon the 
proſtrate nun looks of menace and malig- 
nity. g | 

« Away with her to the convent!“ ſaid 
(he at length to ſome of her attendants. 

Two of the oldeſt nuns now approach» - 
ing Agnes, raiſed her forcibly from the 
ground, and prepared to conduct her from 
the chapel. 

„What!“ ſhe exclaimed ſuddenly, ſhak- 
ing off their hold with diſtracted geſtures, - 4 
eis all hope then loſt? Already do you 4 

E 5 drag . 
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drag me to puniſhment ? Where are yon, 
Raymond? Oh! fave me! ſave me!” 
Then caſting upon the abbot a frantic look, 

« Hear me!” the continued, ** man of 
an hard heart! Hear me, proud, ſtern, and 
cruel ! You could have ſaved me; you 
could have reſtored me to happineſs and 
virtue, but would not; you are the de. 
ſtroyer of my ſoul ; you are my murderer, 
and on you fall the curſe of my death and 
my unborn infant's! Inſolent in your yet- 
unſhaken virtue, you diſdained the prayers 
of a penitent; but God will ſhew mercy, 
though you ſhew none. And where is the 
merit of your boaſted virtue? What temp- 
tations have you vanquiſhed? Coward! 
you have fled from it, not oppoſed ſe- 
duction. But the day of trial will arrive, 
Oh! then when you yield to impetuous 
paſſions; when you feel that man is weak, 
and born to err; when, ſhuddering, you 
look back upon your crimes, and ſolicit, 
with terror, the mercy of your God, oh! 


in that fearful moment think upon me! 
2 think 


683) 


think upon your cruelty! think upon 
Agnes, and deſpair of pardon,” 

As ſhe uttered theſe laſt words, her 
ſtrength was exhauſted ; and ſhe inani- 
mate upon the boſom of a nun who ſtood 
near her, She was immediately conveyed 
from the chapel, and her companions fol- 
lowed her. 

Ambroſio had not Iſtened to her re- 
proaches without emotion. A ſecret pang 
at his heart made him feel that he had 
treated this unfortunate with too great ſe- 
rerity, He therefore detained the prioxeſs, 
and ventured to pronounce ſome words iu 
tavour of the delinquent. 

The violence of her deſpair,” ſaid he, 
* proves that at leaſt vice 1s not become 
familiar to her. Perhaps, by treating her 
with ſomewhat leſs rigour than is generally 
practiſed, and mitigating in ſome degree 
the accuſtomed penance——” 


« Mitigate it, father?” interrupted the 
lady prioreſs: Not I, believe me. The 
laws of our order are ſtrict and ſevere; 
E 6 they 
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they have fallen into diſuſe of late: but 
the crime of Agnes ſhews me the neceſſity 
of their revival. I go to ſignify my inten- 
tion tœke convent, and Agnes ſhall be 
the firſt to feel the rigour of thoſe laws, 
which (hall be obeyed to the very in, 
Father, farewell!“ 
| Thus faying, ſhe haſlened out of tne 
; chapel. 
7 © have done my duty,“ ſaid: Anibroly | 
L to himleit. S 
| Still did he not feel nerfely farisfied 10 
1 this reflection. To ditipate the unpleaſant - 
| ideas which this ſcene had excited in him, 
: upon quitting the chapel he deſcended 1 
into the abbey-garden. In all Madrid 
there was no {pot more beautiful, or better 
regulated. It was laid out with the moſt 
exquiſite taſte ; the choiceſt flowers adorned 
it in the height of luxuriance, and, thaugh 
artfully arranged, ſeemed only planted by 
the hand of Nature. Fountains, ſpring- 
ing from baſons of white marble, cooled 
the air with perpetual ſhowers; and the 
walls 


6 
walls were entirely covered by — 
vines, and honey-ſuckles. The hour now | 
added to the beauty of the ſcene. The 
full moon, ranging through a blue and 
cloudleſs ſky, ſhed upon the trees a trech- 
bling luſtre, and the waters of the fountains 
ſparkled in the ſilver beam; a gentle breeze 
breathed the fragrance of orange bloſſoms 
along the alleys, and the nightingale poufed 
forth her melodious murmur from the ſhel- 
ter of an artificial wilderneſs. Thicher the 
abbot bent his ſteps. 

In the boſom of this little grove ood a 
ruſtic grotto, - formed in imitation of an 
hermitage. The walls were conſtructed of 
roots of trees, and the interſtices filled up 
wich mols and ivy, Seats of turf: were 
placed on either ſide, and a natural caſcade 
fell from the rock above. Buried in him- 
lelf, the monk approached the ſpot. Ihe 
univerſal calm had communicated itſelf to 
bis boſom, and a. voluptuous tranquillity 
ſpread languor through his ſoul. 

He reached the hermitage, and was en- 


tering 
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tering to repoſe himſelf, when he ſtopped 
on perceiving it to be already occupied, 
Extended upon one of the banks lay a man 
in a melancholy poſture. His head wa 
ſupported upon his arm, and he ſeemed 
loſt in meditation. The monk drew nearer, 
and recogniſed Roſario : he watched him 
in ſilence, and entered not the hermitage. 
After ſome minutes the youth raiſed his 
eyes, and fixed them mournfully upon the 


oppoſite wall. 
« Yes,” ſaid he, with a deep and plaint- 


ive ſigh, © I feel all the happineſs of thy 
fituation, all the miſery of my own. 'Happy 


were I, could I think like thee ! Could I 


look like thee with diſguſt upon mankind, 
could bury myſelf for ever in ſome impe- 
netrable ſolitude, and forget that the world 
holds beings deferving to be loved! 0 
Sec! what a bleffing would miſanthrop) 
be to me !” 

«© That is a fingular thought, Roſario,” 


ſaid the abbot, entering the grotto. 
| « You 
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« You here, reverend father?“ cried the 2 
novice. del. 


At the ſame time ſtarting from kw Tf Py | ; 


in confuſion, he drew hi Is CO | haſtily over 0 | 
Cas: Pl 


his face, Ambroſio imſelf upon 
the bank, and obliged the youth to alags 2 audi. 
by him. 

« You muſt not indulge this diſpoſition 
Ju melancholy,” ſaid he. What can poſ- 
ibly have made you view in fo defirable 
a light, miſanthropy, of all ſentiments the 
molt hateful?“ 

«The peruſal of theſe verſes, father, 
which till now had eſcaped my obſervation. . 
The brightneſs of the moon-beams permit- 
ted my reading them; and, oh! how I 
envy the feelings of the writer!“ 

As he ſaid this, he pointed to a marble 
tablet fixed againſt the oppoſite wall: on 
t were engraved the following lines: 
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INSCRIPTION IN AN HERMITAGE, 


No thought of guilt my boſom ſours ; 


Whoe'er thou art theſe lines now readiug, 


Think. gat, though from the world receding, 
1 joy my lonely days to lead in 


This deſert drear, 
That with Niddete a conference bleeding 
32 Hath led me here. 


Free- willed I fled from courtly bowers; 
For well I ſaw in halls and towers 


That Luſt and Pride, 
The Arch-fiend's deareſt darkeit powers, 


In ſtate preſide. 
I ſaw mankind with vice incrulted ; 
L {aw that Honour's ſword was ruſted ; 
That few for anght but folly luſted; 
That he was {till deceived who truſted 
: In love or friend; 
And hither came, with men diſguſted, 

My life to end. 
In this lone cave, in garments lowly, 
Alike a for to noiſy folly 
And brow-bent gloomy melancholy, 

I wear away 
My life, and in my office holy 

Conſume the day. 
This rock my ſhield when ſtorms are blowing; 
Tue limpid ſtreamlet yonder flowing 


5 Supplying 
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plying drink; the earth beſtowing 

My ſimple food; 
it ſew enjoy the calm I know in 

This deſert. rude. 


ontent and comfort bleſs me more in 
This grot, than e'er 1 felt before in 
\ palace; and with thoughts ſtill ſoaring 
To God an high, 
Tach night and morn with voice imploring 


This wiſh I ſigh: 
k Let me, O Lord! from life retire, 
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ſuknown each guilty worldly fire, $3 

R:morſeful throb, or looſe deſire; 

And when I die, 
Let me in this belief expire, | 

To God I fly!“ . 
Stranger, if, full of youth and riot, 1138 4 
As yet no grief has marred thy quiet, Ur s 
Thou haply throw'ſt a ſcornful eye at Io 


The Hermit's prayer: 
Put if thou haſt a cauſe to ſigh at 3 
Thy fault, or care; | 
If thou haſt known falſe love's vexation, | 
Ur haſt been exiled from thy nation, 
Or guilt affrights thy contemplation, | 
And makes thee pine; 
Oh! how muſt thou lament zby ſtation, 
And envy mine! FEW 
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4 Vere it poſlible,” ſaid the friar, «fg 
man to be ſo totally wrapped up in hin 

i ſelf as to live in abſolute ſecluſion fo 
4 human nature, and could yet feel the c 

tented tranquillity which theſe lines 
preſs, I allow that the ſituation would ig 
more deſirable, than to live in a world 
pregnant with every vice and every fol 
But this never can be the caſe. This i 
{cription was merely placed here for th 
ornament of the grotto, and the ſentiment 
and the hermit are equally. . imaginary 
Man was born for ſociety. However lil 
he may be attached to the world, he neve 
can wholly forget it, or bear to be wholly 
forgotten by it. Diſguſted at the guilt d 
abſurdity of mankind, the miſanthrope fl 
from it; he reſolves to become an hermit, 
and buries himſelf, in the cavern of om? 
gloomy rock. While hate - inflames hi 
boſom, poſſibly he may feel contented witl 
his ſituation: but when his paſſions begin 
to cool; when Time has mellowed his for- 
rows, and healed thoſe wounds which be 


bore with him to his ſolitude, think you 
that 
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at Content becomes his companion? 
Ah! no, Roſario. No longer ſuſtained 
by the violence of his paſſions, he feels all 
the monotony of his way of living, and his 
eart becomes the prey of ennui and wea- 
neſs, He looks round, and finds himſelf 
lone in the univerſe ; the love of ſociety 
evives in his boſom, and he pants-to re- 
turn to that world which he has abandoned. 
Nature loſes all her charms in his eyes: no 
one is near him to point out her beauties, 
or ſhare in his admiration of her excellence 
and variety, Propped upon the fragment 
of ſome rock, he gazes upon the tumbling 
water-fall with a vacant eye; he views 
vithout emotion the glory of the ſeiting 
ſun. Slowly he returns to his cell at even- 
ing, for no one there is anxious for his ar- 
rival: he has no comfort in his ſolitary, 
unſavoury meal: be throws himſelf upon 
ils couch of moſs deſpondent and difla- 
fied, and wakes only to paſs a day as 
jylels, as monotonous as the former.“ 

* You amaze me, father! Suppoſe that 
urcumſtances condemned you to ſolitude; 
would 
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would not the duties of religion, and the 
conſciouſneſs of a life well ſpent, .commi, 


that they could. I am convinced of the 
contrary, and that all my fortitude woul 


choly and diſguſt. After conſuming the 
day in ſtudy, if you knew my pleaſure x 


ter paſſing many a long hour in Holitude 
if I could expreſs to you the joy which! 
feel at once more beholding a fellow-crew 
ture! Tis in this particular that I place int 
principal merit of a monaſtic inſtitution, 


vice; it procures that leiſure neceſſaij 
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ende crimes of the worldly, and yet petmis 
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nicate to your heart that calm which 
* I ſhould deceive myſelf, did 1 fancy 


not prevent me from yielding to melany 


meeting my brethren in the evening! Af, 


It fecludes man from the temptations of 


for the proper ſervice of the Supreme; | 
ares him the mortification of witneſling 


him to enjoy the bleſſings of ſociety, And 
do you, Roſario, do you envy an bel. 
mit's life? Can you be thus blind to the 
happineſs of your ſituation ? Reflect upon . 


it for a moment. This abbey is become 
your 
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our aſylum : your regularity, your gen- 
eneſs, youraalents have rendered you the 
ject of univerſal eſteem :' youare ſecluded 
zom the world-Which you profeſs. to hate; 
yet you remain in poſſeſſion of the benefits 
f ſociety, and that a ſociety compoſed of 
he molt eſtimable of mankind.” - 

„Father! father! *cis that which cauſes 
wy torment, Happy had it been for me, 
bad my liſe been paſſed among the vicious 
nd abandoned; had 1 never heard pro- 
nounced the name of virtue. *Tis my, un- 
bounded adoration of religion; 'tis my, 
ſoul's exquiſite ſenſibility of the beauty of 
that loads me with ſhame— 
that hurries me to perdition. Oh! that 1 
bad never ſeen theſe abbey- walls!” 

low, 


fair and good, 


rerſed, you ſpoke in a different tone. Is 
my friendſhip then become of ſuch little 
conſequence? Had you never ſeen theſe 
abbey. walls, you never had ſeen me. Can 
kat really be your wiſh?” 4 

* Had never ſeen you ?” repeated the 
novice, ſtarting from the bank, and graſp- 
ing 


Roſario? When we Iift con- 
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ing the friar's hand with a fiantic air. 
*« You! You! Would to Grd that lights 
ning had blaſted them before you «4 
met my eyes! Would to S that I wer 
never to ſee you more, and could fotgt 
that J had ever ſeen you!“ 

With theſe words he flew haſtily from 
the grotto. Ambroſio remained in his for. 
mer attitude, reflecting on the youth's un. 
accountable behaviour. He was inclined 
to ſuſpect the derangement of his ſenſes: 
yet the general tenour of his conduct, the- 
connexion of his ideas, an@ calmneſs of 
his demeanour till the moment of his quit- 
ting the grotto, ſeemed to diſcountenance 
this conjecture. After a few minutes Roſa 
rio returned, He again ſeated himfelf upon 
the bank: he reclined his cheek upon one 
hand, and with the other wiped away thetear 
which trickled from his eyes at intervals. 

The monk looked upon him with cot 
paſſion, and forbore to interrupt his medi- 
tations. Both obſerved for ſome time 4 
profound ſilence. The nightingale had 


now taken her ſtation upon an orange: tree 
fronting 
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onting the hermitage, and poured forth | 

train the moſt melancholy and melo- 

ions, Roſario raiſed his head, and liſtened . 
her with attention. 

« It was thus,” ſaid he, with 3 1 

Iawn figh, © it was thus that, during the 

at month of her unhappy life, my ſiſter 

ſed to fit liſtening to the nightingale. Poor 

latilda ! ſhe ſleeps in the grave, and her 

roken heart throbs no more with paſſion.” 

« You had a fiſter ?” | 

« You ſay right, that I hed. Alas! I 

ve one no longer. She H beneath the 

Feight of her ſorrows 1 in t very ng of 

lle.“ < 

„What were thoſe ſorrows ??? ' 

„They will not excite your pity. You 

now. not the power of thoſe irreſiſtible, 

boſe fatal ſentiments to which her heart 
is a prey. Father, ſhe loved unfortu- 1 
ately, A paſſion for one endowed with 

Very virtue, for a man—oh! rather let 

ne {ay for a divinity—proved the bane of 

ler exiſtence, His noble form, his ſpot- 

leſs 
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Tels character, his various talenis his! wil 
dom ſolid, wonderful, and:glorious,tmidh 
have warmed. the boſbh of the melt at 
= My fiſter ſaw hingganddared: TT" 
though the' never dired to, hope. ? 
f her love was (4 eüdeſtowec 
bad her to hope the obtaining of its object & 
2 F ather, before he knew her, Jula 
| had already plighted his vows t6 abi 
Hoſt fair, moſt- heavenly! Let ſtill un 
ſteg loved, and for the huſband's dae the 
tk thon.'\the wife. One morning the 
” found means eſcape from our fathers 
Houſe : | arrayed: 1 in humble weetl$>th6;of 
feredsherſelf as a domeſtic to the conſott a 
her beloved, and was accepted. She 
nom continually in his preſence: ſhe N 
tp. ingratiate herſelf into his favour: 
ſucceeded. Her attentions; attradted Ju 
lian's'notice : the virtaons are ,ever gratt 
tul, and he diſting wude Nati abo 
the reſt of her compan ions SHIFT IS 
And did notgyour parents ſeck fr 


her? Did they ſubmit tately co thieir dag 
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not aitempt” to recover cheir u 
daughter ?”--- k 

Exe they could Hud her, the Gies ter- 
ed herſelf. Her love grew: too violent f 
concealment; yet ſhe! wiſhect net fer Ju. 
lan's perſon, ſhe ambitioned but a ſhat# f 
his heart. In 3 unguarded moment We Mi, 
tonfefled her affect. Wbat was the 7e. 
turn? Dot ing upon his wifi nd belie vis 
lat a look of pity beftqwe@Ypon ahoth 
gas a, theft from wa to 8% 1 
drove Matilda from bis . E 1 | 
dale he ever! again appearing before SS. 
His ſeverity broke het heart? e recurned HON: Heres 
to ker father's,” and in a few mbm̃ 1s After * 

25 Caf ied to r grave.“ | 0 tien at 
BLU nhappy girl Siirely her fat Was 
ſevere, Arid Julian was too erdel. h ee, * 
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Nou pity her? you pity her? Ohl | © 
Ser! father! then pity men“ Wa 


The friar ſtarted ; when, after a mo- wa 
ment's pauſe, Roſario added with a faltet. 


ing voice, for my ſufferings are» ſtil 0 
greater. My filter had a friend, à teil N 
friend, who pitied the acuteneſs of her feel: 
ings, nor reproachedqher with her inability 0 
to repreſs them. 1 ! I have no friend! 
The whole wide world cannot furniſh: at 4 
heart that is willing to pamieipnte in the . 
ſorrows of mine.“ 1 
As be uttered theſe words, he fobbel . 
audibly. The triar was affected. Hetook 
Roſario' 8 hand, and WY it with ten. F 


derneſs. | 
_ * You have no friend, ag, you i Wik 
then am 1? Why will you not confide in 
me, and what can you fear? My ſeverity? 
Haye I ever. uſed it with you? The dig 
nity of my babit? Roſario, 1 lay aſide the 
Monk, and bid you confider meas no other 
than your friend, your father. Well mej 
a 7 1, alum 


Pa - 


. 
aflume that title, for never did parent 
watch over a child more fondly than 1 have 
watched over you. From the moment in 
which I firſt beheld you, I perceived ſen- 
ations in my boſom till then unknown to 
me; I found a delight in your ſociety which 
no one's elſe could afford; and when I wit- 
neſſed the extent of your genius and infor- 
mation, I rejoiced as does a father i in the 
perſections of his ſon. Then lay aſide your 
fears; ſpeak to me with openneſs; ſpeak to 
me, Roſario, and ſay that you will confide 
in me. If my aid or my my can allevi- 
ate your diſtreſs * | 5 
« Yours can; yours only can. Ah! fac 
ther, how willingly would I unveil to you 
my heart! how willingly would I declare 
the ſecret which bows me down with its 
weight | But oh! I wa, 111 
«* What, my ſon?“ es * 
That you ſhould abhor me for my 
weakneſs; that the reward of my confi- 
dence ſhould be the loſs of your eſteem.” 
« How ſhall I reaffure you? Reflect 
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upon the whole of my pait conduct, upon 
the paternal tenderneſs. which. I have ever 
ſhown, you. Abhor you, Roſarioꝰ It i; 
no longer in my power. To give up your 
ſociety would be to deprive myſelf of the 
greateſt pleaſure of my life. Then reveal 
to me what afflicts you, and believe me 
while I ſolemnly ſwear 7 

« Hold !” interrupted the novice. * «Spear 
that, whatever be my ſecret, you will nat 
oblige me to quit the mane till my 
noviciate ſhall expire.” 

« I promile it faithfully; and as I "i 
my vows to you, may Chriſt keep histo 
mankind ! Now then explain this myſtery, 
and rely upon my indulgence.” 

ce I obey you. Know then—Oh! | how | 
tremble to name the word! Liſten to me 
with pity, revered Ambroſio! Call up every 
latent ſpark of human weakneſs thay may 
teach you compaſſion for mine! - Father!” 
continued he, throwing . himſelf at the 
friar's feet, and preſſing his hand to his 
lips with en while agitation for 4 

moment 


mr rr 
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moment choked his voice; “ father r* 
continued he inf altering aces, 4 am 
a woman!“ 1 nies 

The abbot ſtarted at this unexpected 
arowal. Proftrate on the ground lay the 
feigned Roſario, as if waiting in ſilence the 
decifion of his judge. Aſtoniſhment on the 
one part, apprehenſion on the other, for 
ſome minutes chained, them in the ſame 
attitudes, as whey had, been touched by the 
rod of ſome magician. At length reco- 
vering from his confuſion, the monk quit- 
ted the grotto, and ſped with precipitation 
towards the abbey, His action did not 
eſcape the ſuppliant. She ſprang from 
the ground; ſhe haſtened to follow him, 
overtook him, threw herſelf in his paſſage, 
and embraced his knees. Armbeebodtwove 
in vain to diſengage himſelf from her graſp. 
Do not fly me!” ſhe cried, © Leave 
me not abandoned to the impulſe of de- 
pair ! Liſten, while I excuſe my impru- 
dence ; while I acknowledge my fiſter's 
3 ſtory 
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ſtory to be my own! I am Matilda; yoy 
are her beloved.“ 

It Ambroſio's ſurpriſe was great at her 
firſt avowal, upon hearing her ſecond it ex. 
ceeded all bounds, Amazed, embarraſſed, 
and irrefolute, he found himſelf incapable 
of pronouncing a ſyllable, and remained in 
filence gazing, upon Matilda. This gave 
her opportunity to continue her auer 
tion as follows: — | 

© Think not, Ambroſio, that I come to 
rob your bride of your affe&ions. No, 
believe me: Religion alone deſerves, you; 
and far is it from Matilda's wiſh to draw 
you from the paths of virtue, What I feel 
for you is love, not licentiouſneſs. I ſigh 
to be poſſeſſor of your heart, not law 
hogs of your perſon, Deign to 
liſten to my vindication; a few moments 
will convince you that this holy retreat is 
not polluted by my preſence, and that you 
may grant me your dann without 


treſpaſſing againſt your vous. She ſeated 
berſell. 
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( 103 } 
herſelf. Ambroſio, ſcarcely conſcious 'of 
what he did, followed her example, and ſhe 
proceeded in her di'courſe :— PISA 

« | ſpring from a diſtinguiſhed fami y: | 
my father was chief of the noble houſe of 
Villanegas : he died while I was ſtill an in- 
fant, and left me ſole heireſs of his immenſe 
poſſeſſions. Young and wealthy, I was 
fought in marriage by the nobleſt youths of 
Madrid ; but no one ſucceeded 1n gaining 
my affections. I had been brought up un- 
der the care of an uncle poſſeſſed of the. 
moſt ſolid judgment and extenſive erudi- 
nion: he took pleaſure in communicating to 
me ſome portion of his knowledge. Under 
his inſtruct ions my underſtanding acquired 
more ſtreungth and juſtneſs than generally 
falls to the lot of my ſex: the ability of 
my preceptor being aided by natural curio- 
ity, I not only made a conſiderable progreſs 
in ſciences univerſally ſtudied, but in others 
revealed but to few, and lying under cen- 
fure from the blindneſs of ſuperſtition: But 

F 4. while 
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while my guardian laboured to enlarge the 
ſphere of my knowledge, he carefully in. ; 
culcated every moral precept : he relieved 
me from the ſhackles of vulgar prejudice; | 
he pointed out the beauty of religion; he 
taught me to look with adoration upon the 
pure and virtuqus; and, fo is me! I have 
obeyed him but too well. 

« With ſuch diſpoſiti$hs, 1 * 
I could obſerve with any other ſentiment 
than diſguſt, the vice, diſſipation, and igno- 
rance which diſgrace our Spaniſh-youth, 
rejected every offer with diſdain : my hear | | | 
remained withoyt a maſter, till chance con- 
ducted me to thecathedral of the Capuching,} 


re 
Herden ben 
was it that I firſt beheld you: you ſupplied 
the ſuperior's place, abſent from illneſs.— 
You cannot but remember the lively enthu- 
fiaſm which your diſcourſe created. Oh! 
how I drank your words! how your elo- 


quence ſeemed to ſteal me from myſelf. 1 
(carcel 
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| ſcarcely dared to breathe, ſearing to * a 
ſyllable 3 and while you ſpoke, methought 
a radiant glory beamed round your head, 
and your countenance ſhone with the ma- 
' jeſty of a god. I retired from the church, 
plowing with admiration. From that mo- 
ment you became the idol of my heart; the 
never-changing objet of my meditations. 
| enquired reſpecting you. The reports 
which were made me of your mode of life, 
of your knowledge, piety, aud ſelf. denial, 
tivered the chains impoſed on me by your: 
| eloquence, I was conſcious that there was 
no longer a void in my heart; that I had 
found the man whom I had ſought till then 
in vain, In expectation of hearing you 
again, every day I viſited your cathedral : 
you zemained ſecluded within the abbey 
walls, and Talways withdrew, wretched and. 
diſappointed. The night was more propi- 
tious to me, for then you ſtood before me 
in my dreams; you vowed to me eternal 
fiendſhip; you led me through the paths 
ly ol virtue, and aſſiſted me to ſupport the 
ä vexations 
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vexations of life. The morning diſpelled 
theſe pleaſing viſions: I awoke, and found 
myſelf ſeparated from you by barrier 
which appeared inſurmountable. Time 
ſeemed only to increaſe the ſtrength of my 
paſſion : I grew melancholy and deſpond. 
ent; I fled from ſociety, and my health 
declined daily. At length, no longer able 
to exiſt in this ſtate of torture, I reſolved to 
aſſume the diſguiſe in which you ſee me. 
My artifice was fortunate ; I was received 
into the monaſtery, and ſucceeded in gains 
10g your eſteem, 

% Now, then, I ſhould have felt com · 
pletely happy, had not my quiet been dif. 
turbed by the fear of detection. The plea- 
ſore which I received from your ſociety was 
embittered by the idea, that perhaps l 
ſhould ſoon be deprived of it: and my 
heart throbbed ſo rapturouſly at obtaining 
the marks of your friendſhip, as to convince 
me that I never ſhould ſurvive its loſs. Ire- 
folved, therefore, not to leave the diſcovery 


of my ſex to chance to confeſs the whole 
to 
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to you, and throw myſelf entirely on your 
mercy and indulgence. Ah! Ambroho! 
can | have been deceived ? Can you be leſs 
generous than I thought you? I will not 
ſuſpeck it. You will not drive a wretch to 
deſpair ; I ſhall ſtill be permitted to ſee you, 
| to converſe with you, to adore you? Your 
| virtues ſhall be my example through life; 


| WH and, when we Saen our bodies ſhalt reſt 
m the ſame grave.” 
| She ceaſed. While ſhe Cote, a thou- 
. {and oppoſing ſentiments combated in Am- 
broſio's boſom. Surpriſe at the ingularicy 
. of this adventure ;- confuſion at her abrupt 
1 declaration; reſentment at her boldneſs in 
entering the monaſtery; and conſciouſneſs 


of the auſterity with which it behoved him 
to reply; ſuch were the fentiments of whick 
he was aware: but there were others alſo 
which did not obtain his notice. He per- 
ceived not that his vanity was flattered by 
the praiſes beſtowed upon his eloquence and 
virtue ; that he felt a fecret pleaſare in re. 
decking that a young and feemingly lovely 
F 6 woman. 
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woman had for his ſake abandoned the 
world, and facrificed every other paſſion to 
that which he had inſpired : ſtill leſs did 
he perceive, that his heart throbbed with 
defire, while his hand was preſſed gently 
by Matilda's 1vory fingers. 

By degrees he recovered from his confu- 
fon : his ideas became leſs bewildered : he 
was immediately ſenſible of the extreme 
impropriety, ſhould Matilda be permitted 
to remain in the abbey after this avowal of 
her ſex. He aſſumed an air of Raa, 
and drew away his hand. 

« How, lady !” ſaid he, “ can you real 
hope for my permiſſion to remain amongft 
us? Even were, I to grant your requeſt, 
what good could you derive from it? 
Think you, that I ever can reply to an af. 
fection, which 

«« No, father, no! Jexpedt not to inſpire 
you with a love like mine: I only wiſh for 
the liberty to be near you; to pals ſome 
hours of the day in your ſociety ; to obtain 


your compaſſion, your friendſhip, and &- 
teem. 
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teem. Surely my requeſt is not untraſoner 
able.” 

hut reflect, lady! reflect only ran 
ment on the impropriety of my harbouring 
a woman in the abbey, and that too a wo- 
man who confeſſes that ſhe loves me. Is 
muſt not be, The riſk of your being dif- 
covered is too great; and I will not 1 
myſelf to ſo dangerous a temptation.“ 

« Temptation, ſay you? Forget that 1 
am a woman, and it no longer exiſts: con- 
der me only as a friend; as an unfortunate, 
whoſe happineſs, whofe life, depends upon 
your protection. Fear not leſt I ſhould 
ever call to your remembrance, that love 
the moſt impetuous, the moſt unbounded, 
has induced me to diſguiſe my ſex; or that, 
inlligated by defires offenſive to your vows 
and my own honour, I ſhould endeavour to 
educe you from the path of rectitude. No, 
Ambroſio ! learn to know me better: I love 
you for your virtues: loſe them, and with 
them you loſe my affections. I look upon 
you as a {aint ; prove to me that you are no 
more 


© 

more than man, and I quit you with diſpuf, 
Is it then from me that you fear temptz. 
tron ? from me, in whom the world's daz. 
ling pleaſures created no other ſentiment 
than contempt ? from me, whoſe attachment 
is grounded on your exemptron from hu- 

man trailty ? Oh diſmifs ſuch injurious ap. 
prehenſions ! think nobler of me; think 
nobler of yourſelf. J am incapable of ſe. 
ducing you to error; and ſurely your virtue 
is eſtabliſned on a baſis too firm to be 
ſhaken by unwarranted deſires. Ambroſio! 
deareſt Ambroſio } drive me not from your 
preſence; remember your promiſe, and au- 
thoriſe my ſtay,” | 
. < Impoſlible, Matilda } your intereſt com- 
mands me to refuſe your prayer, ſince F 
tremble for you, not for myſelf. Aſter 
vanquiſhing the impetuous ebullitions of 
youth; after paſſing thirty years in mortifi> 
eation and penance, I might ſafely permit 
your ſtay, nor fear your inſpiring me with 
warmer ſentiments than piiy: but to your- 


ſelf, remaining in the abbey can produce none. 
but 
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but fatal conſequences. You. will mifcon- 
true my every word and action; you will, 
ſeize every circumſtance with avidity which 
encourages you to hope the return ol your 
affection; inſenſibly, your, paſſions will gain 
a ſuperiority over your reaſon ; and, far 
from being repreſſed by my preſence, every 
moment which we paſs together will only 
ſerve to irritate and, excite them. Relieve. 
me, unhappy woman vyou poſſeſs my fin» 
cere compaſſion. [ am convinced that you. 
have hitherto acted upon the purelt motives; 
but though you are blind to the imprudence 
of your conduct, in me it would be culpable 


not to open your eyes. feel that duty 


obliges my treating you with harſhneſs ; IL 


mult zeje& your prayer, and remove every 
ſhadow of hope which may aid te nouriſh: 
ſentiments ſo pernicious to your repoſe. Ma- 
ilda, you. muſt from hence to-morrow.” 

% To-marrow, Ambroſio? to-morrow ? 
On! ſurely you cannot mean it! you can- 
not reſolve on driving me to deſpair l you 
cannot have the crughty——" 
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* Vou have heard my decifion, and it 
muſt be obeyed : the laws of our order for. 
bid your ſtay : it would be perjury to con- 
ceal that a woman is within theſe walls, and 
my vows will oblige me to declare your 


hence. Þ pity you, but can do no more,” 
He pronounced theſe words in a faint 
and trembling voice; then riſing from his 
ſeat, he would have haſtened towards the 
monaſtery, Uttering a loud ſhriek, Ma- 
tilda followed, and detained him. 
Stay yet one moment, Ambroſio! 
hear me yet ſpeak one word!“ 
dare not liſten. Releaſe me: you 
know my reſolution.” Wehn 
But one word! but one laſt word, and 
J have done !” 98951 
„Leave me. Tour entreaties are in. 
vain: you muſt from hence to-morrow.” 
« Go then, barbarian! But this refouice 
is ſtill left me.” | 
As ſhe ſaid this, ſhe racktendy' FROM 


Pond. She rent open her garment, and 
placed 


E 
placed the weapon's point againſt der 


boſom. 
G Father, 1 will never quit theſe walls 


alive.“ 
5 Hold |. | hold, Niatida we 


you do * „ 


«You are determined, ſo am : the mo- 


n 


ment that von laue, J. Slang: dis ſteel 


in my heart.“ . 


Holy St. Francis ! 1 Matilda, have vou 


IE EE IS 1 


your ſenſes. Do you. know, the _ conſe» 
quences of your action ?.that ſuicide. is the 
greateſt of grimes? that you. deſtroy your 
ſoul ? that you. 1 loſe. Your claim. to ſalxa- 
ton? that you prepare for, yourſelf ever- 


laſting torments?“ 

* I care not, I care not !” the rephed 
paſſionately : * either your hand guides. me 
to paradiſe, or my own dooms me to pers 
dition! Speak to me, Ambroſio! Tell me 
hat you will conceal my tory ; that I ſhall 
remain your friend and your companion, 
or this poniard drinks my blood.” 

As ſhe uttered theſe laſt words, ſhe lifted 

her 
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1 
her arm, and made a motion as if to ſtab 


herſelf. The friar's eyes followed with 
dread the courſe of the dagger, hoon 


« Hold!” he cried, in an hurried, " 
tering voice; „] can refiſt no longer! 
Stay then, enchantreſs ! "= , for my deſtruc- 
tion!“ 

He ſaid; and, ruſhing * the place. 
haſte ned towards the monaſtery : he regain- 
ed bis cell, and threw himſelf upon his 
couch, diſtracted, irreſolute and confuſed. 

He found it impoſſible for ſome time to 

arrange 


612560 
arrange his ideas. The ſcene in which be 
hid been engaged, had excited fuch a va» 
riety of ſentiments in his boſom, that he 
vas incapable of deciding which was pte- 
dominant. He vas irreſolute what conduct 
de ought to hold with the diſturber of his 
repoſe ; he was conſcious that prudence, 
religion, and. propriety, neceſſitated his ob» 
ging her to quit the abbey: but, on the 
other hand, ſuch powerful reaſons authorize 
ed her ſtay, that he was but too much in- 
cined to conſent to her remaining. He 
could not avoid being flattered by Matilda's 
declaration, and at refleQing that he had 
unconſciouſly vanquiſhed an heart which 
bad reſiſted the attacks of Spain's nobleſt ca» 
valicrs, The manner in which he had 
ruined her affect ions was alſo the moſt ſatiſ· 
atory to his vanity: he remembered the 
many happy bours which he had paſſęd in 
Roſario's ſociety; and dreaded, that void in 
lis heart which parting, with him would oc 
ahon, Beſides all this, he conſidered, that 
as 
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as Matilda: was wealthy, her favour might 
be of eſſential benefit to the abbey :. 
&© And what do I riſk, ſaid he to him. 
felf, (by authorizing her ſtay ) May L not 
fafely credit her aſſertions? Will it not be 
eaſy for me to forget her fex, andi ſtill con- 
fider her as my friend and my diſciple! 
Surely her love is as pure as ſhe'deſcribes; 
had it been the offspring of mere licentionſ. 
neſs, would ſhe ſo long have concealed it 
in her own boſom? Would ſhe not hare 
employed ſome means to procure its gratif- 
cation? She has done quite the contrary? 
ſhe ſtrove to keep me in ietioratice” of her 
ſex; and nothing but the fear of detection, 
and my inſtances, would have compelled 
her to reveal the ſecret; ſhe has obſerved 
the duties of religion not leſs ſtrict iy tht 
myſelf: ſhe has made no attempt to rouſe 
my flumbering paſſions, nor has ſhe es 
converſed with me till this night oh The 
ſubject of love, Had ſhe been defirous iv 
gain my affections, not my eſteem, ſhe 
would 
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would not have concealed from me dh 
charms ſo carefully: at this very moment I 
have never ſeen her fade; yet certainly that 
ace muſt be lovely, and ber perſon beauri-! 
ful, to judge by what I have ſeen.“ 
As this laſt idea paffed throvglt his ima- 


| rination, a bluſt ſpread itſelf over his 
WH check. Alarmed at the ſentiments! whiely 


he was indulging; he betookrwhimfelf to 
prayer: he ftarted froin his eonchyknetrbe- 
fore the beautiful Madona, and entreated 
her aſſiſtance in ſtifling ſuch culpable emo- 
nons: he then returned to his bed, and rev 
fened hirn ſelf to lumber. 

He awokeheated and unrefreſfed. Fa 
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ons! 
the former night, 


which. And 
ge. Aim 19.authorize, Matilde' 


ayes Lbs clouduiatnaydiipaucd: 
bad obſcured, bisaudement-s- 1 þ 
5 10 he. ſhuddered ü 
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been 
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„ 
been a ſlave to flattery, to avarice, and ſelf- 
love, If in one hour's converſation Ma- 
da had produced a change ſo remarkable 
in his ſentiments, what had he not to dread, 
from her remaining in the abbey? Become 
ſenſible of his danger, awakened from his 
eam of confidence, he reſolved to inſiſt on 
her departing without delay: he began to 
ſee] that he was not proof againſt tempta- 
ton; and that, however Matilda might re- 
rain herſelf within the bounds of modeſty, 
he was unable to contend with thoſe paſſions 
tom which he falſely thought himſelf. ex- 
empted. ellis 

„Agnes! Agnes!” he exclaimed, hte 
rficftiog on his ren al- 
ready feel thy curſe! “ 1, 

He quitted his cell, determined upon at. 
nilüng the feigned Roſario. 1 appeared 
u matins; but his, thoughts were, abſent, 
ad he paid them but little attention: his 
beart and brain were both of them filled 
kth worldly objects, and he prayed without 
devotion. The ſervice over, he deſcended 
into the garden; he one? his ſteps towards 
the 


Y Bat - the abbot, Wh durifig this time: had 
deen. ſummoning up a all his Teföllitiod, Nah 


b tie PCA, ioogh Ute 


the trueſt coufpltita f and that you cat 
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che ſame ſpot wliere on the prectdig 
"night he had made this embarrafling dif 
i very: he doubted not that Matilda would 
ſeek hit there; He was not deceived: : f 
ſoon entered the heritage, and approach. 
ed the monk with a timid air, After a fe 
Minutes, during which both were filent, 
Hhe appeared as if on'the p6int6f Pe | 


rily intercepted her. "Thodgh. "Fill 00580 
fcious how extenſive Was its inflleiice, he 
dreaded the melodious beadetibl 6f ber 


voice. bo 3 2 ” l. 


i Seat deer Ndez dat 


fully avoiding the lealt mixtuse bt Leech! 
ten to me patiently, and believe char; in 
What 1 (hall fay, Tam not more influenced 
bf on Intereſt 'than'by yours; beliere 
that I'Feel for you the wärmeſt fend 


feel: more grieved has I 40% when'T d& declar 


" you-that-weemuft never- meet again.” 
6 broke l the eried; in u yoice a 
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Be calm, my frills myRofario! ſtill 
et me call you by that name ſo dear to me: 
our ſeparation is unavoidable; dluſh to 
own how ſenſibly. it affects me But yet it 
muſt be ſo ; I feel myſelſincapable vf treat · 
Ing you with zadifference; - and chat very 
conviction obliges me: to inſiſt upon your 
departure. e ene you muſt⸗ fay here no 
onger. “ 11999 08 115301 idw 
Oh! un 1 for probity? 
Diſguſted with a perfidious ud in whit 
hippy region doc Truth condeab Herſolfꝰ 
Fuber, 1 hoped that ſheqeſled here; U 
thought that» your bolomqhad been cher (de 
wurite ſnrine. And you to prove falſe? 
0h God ! and you too can hetnayf ne 27%7 
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i Matilda!“ ::; 1 8415 1 ©01 _—TT 
f * Yes, father, yes; us wih juſtice aliat 
N reproach you. Oh lo he e urον r 


mies? My novitiate is nt expired wine! 
ſt will you compe bmi elgumelde πν⁰α 
lery ? Can: you have ithellieurt too drive nie 
Vor. I. G from 


(aa) 


Fora-you? and have. not received your 
ſolemn oath to the contrary?” 

„will. not com you to quit the mo. 
Ion vyou have received my folemn oath 
to the contrary : but yet, when I throw my 
ſelf upon your generoſity; when I declare to 
you the embarraſſments in which" you pre 
ſence involves me, will you not releaſe-me 


in 
from that oath ? Reflect upon the danger 
\'*of a a diſcovery;; upon the opprebrium i 
which ſuch an event would plunge me: : 
flect, that my honour and repmation are aff 
ſtake; and that my peace of mind depend e 
on your compliance. As yet, my heart . { 
free; 1 ſhall ſeparate from you with regretiſ 1: 
but not with deſpair. Stay here; and a fe U 
veeks will ſacriſioe my happineſs on the al_gh ii 
tar of your charms; you ate but too inte 
eſting, too amiable ! I ſhould love yon, 
ſould dote on you ! my boſom would be 
_—_ the prey of deſires, which honoùr am in 
my forbid me 10 gratify. HI 
ted dem, dhe iffperuokty of my wild © 
-pokrisficd would drive me to madnck: : 
pe 


mon - 89 „ yield 
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jielded to the temptation, I ſhould ſacrifice 
o one moment of guilty pleaſure, my repu- 


reward of thirty years of ſufferings! pre- 
ſerve me from becoming the victim of re- 
morſe! Your heart has already felt the 
nguiſh of hopeleſs love: oh! then, if you 
rally value me, ſpare mine that anguiſh! 
vive me back my promiſe; fly from theſe 
walls, Go, and you bear with you my warm- 

elt prayers for your happineſs, my friend- 
hip, my eſteem, and admiration: ſtay, and 
you become to me the ſource of darigf,, 
of ſufferings, of deſpair. Anſwer ma, 18 
nlda,, what is your reſolve?” She was ſi- 
ent. — “ Will you not ſpeak, n 


aa hot name your choice?“ 
e | cruel ! the exclaimed, wrng= 
Ing ner hands in agony: you know too ,; 
well that you offer me no choice: yowknow 
too well that T can have no will but yaurs!“ 
was not then deceived, Matilda's 
deneroſity equals my expectations.“ 
 - 


« Yes; 


ation in this werIdg*my-falvation' in the 
next, To you, then, I fly for defence 
ainſt myſelf, Preſerve me from loſing the 
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Ves; I will prove the truth of my 
affection by ſubmitting to a decree which 
cuts me to the very heart. Take bac 
your promiſe. I will quit the monaſte; 
this very day. I have a relation, abbeſs of 
a convent in Eſtremadura: to her will | 
bend my ſteps, and ſhut myſelf from the 
world for ever. Yet tell me, father, ſhall 
bear your good wiſhes with me to my ſo 
litude? Will you ſometimes abſtract you 
attention from heavenly objects to beſtoy 
a thought upon me ?” 

« Ah! Matilda, I fear that I ſhall thin 
on you hut too often for my repoſe !” 

« Then I have nothing more to wiſh fo 
ſave that we may meet in heaven, Fare 
well, my friend! my Ambroſio! And yeh 
methinks, I would fain bear with me ſom 
token of your regard.” 

& What ſhall I give you ?” ' 

% Something—any thing—1ne of tho 
flowers will be ſufficieat.” ¶ Here ſhe pointc 
to a. buſh of roſes, planted at the door « 
the grotto.] I will hide it in my bolony 


a i 


* 
S ori eemmroe—y 


( 125 ) 
ind, when I am dead, the nuns ſhall find it 
withered upon my heart.“ 

The friar was unable to reply: with flow 
teps, and a ſoul heavy with affliction, he 
qutted the hermitage. He approached the 
huſh, and ſtooped to pluck one of the 
roles. Suddenly he uttered a piercing ery, 
tarted back haſtily, and let the flower, 
which he already held, fall from his hand. 
Matilda heard the ſhriek, and flew nn 
wwards him. | 
What is the matter?“ he aid An- 
ſver me, for God's ſake! mn, 
pened?“ 

] have received my 4 8 he replied 
In a faint voice: * concealed among the 
ſes—a ſerpent" 

Here the pain of his wound became ſo 
exquiſite, that nature was unable to bear 
{ it: bis ſenſes abandoned him, and he 
1211mate into Matilda's arms. 

Her diſtreſs was beyond the power of 
leſceription. She rent her hair, beat her 
wlom, and, not dathng to quit Ambroſio, 
""_ endea- 


5. 


endeavoured by loud cries to ſummon the 
monks to her aſſiſtance. She at length ſuc. 
ceeded. Alarmed by her ſhrieks, ſeveral 

of the brothers haſtened to the ſpot, and 
the ſuperior was conveyed back to the ah. 
bey. He was immediately pur to bed, and 
the monk who officiated as ſurgeon to the 
fraternity prepared to examine the wound, 
By this time Ambroſio's hand had ſwelled 
to an extraordinary ſize: the remedies which 
had been adminiſtered to him, tts true, 
reſtored him to life, but not to his ſenſes: 
he raved in all the horrors of delirium, 
foamed at the mouth, and four of the 
ſtrongeſt monks were ſcarcely able to hold 
him in bis bed. 

Father Pablos (ſuch was the ſurgeon" | 
name) haſtened to examine the wounded 
band. The monks ſurrounded the bed, | 
angzouſly waiting for the deciſion : among | 
theſe the feigned Roſario appeared not the 
moſt inſenfible to the friar's calamity: be 
gazed upon the ſufferer with inexpreſſible | 


anguiſh; and his groans, which every mo- 
ment 


(127. 9 
nent eſcaped from his boſom, ſafficiently 
betrayed the violence of his affliction. 

Father Pablos probed the wound. As he 
rew out his inſtrument, its point was tinged 
with a greeniſh hue. He ſhook his head 
mournfully, and quitted the bed. fide. 

«Tis as I feared,” ſaid he; te there'is 
. no hope.“ 

d « No hope!” exclaimed the monks with 
h one voice; © ſay you, no hope?“ 192 

From the ſudden effects, I ſuſpected 
thar the abbot was ſtung by a cientipedo- 
o“: the venom which you ſee upon my 
inſtrument confirms my idea, He cannot 
Ive three days.“ 7 85 

« And canno poſſible 4 be found L 
enquired Roſario. 

Without extracting the e he 
cannot recover; and how to extract it is 
o me ſtill a ſecret. All that I can do is to 
apply ſuch herbs to the wound as will re- 


* . 6 . Me, 


* The cientipedoro is ſuppoſed to be a native of 
Cuba, and to have been brought into Spain from that 
land in the veſſel of Columbus. 
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3z is lieve the anguiſh : the patient will be re. 
SG ſtored to his ſenſes; but the venom will 
= corrupt the whole mals of his blood, and 
in three days he will exiſt no longer.“ 
Exceſſive was the univerſal grief at hear. w 
ing this deciſion. Pablos, as he had pro- 
miſed, drefled the wound, and then retired, 
followed by his companions. Roſario alone 
remained in the cell; the abbot, at his ur- 
gent entreaty, having been committed to 
bis care. Ambroſio's ſtrength worn out 
by the violence of his exertions, he had by 
this time fallen into a profound ſleep. 80 
totally was he overcome by wearineſs, that 
he ſcarcely gave any ſigns of life, He was 
flill in this ſituation, when the monks re- 
turned to enquire whether any change bad 
taken place. Pablos looſened the Bandage 
which concealed the wound, more from a 
principle of curioſity, tban from indulging 
the hope of diſcovering any favourable ſymp- 
toms. What was his aſtoniſhment at find- 
ing that the inflammation had totally ſub- 


ſided ! He probed the hand; his inſtrument 
| came 


came out pure and unſullied; no traces of 1 
the venom were perceptible; and had not 9 


the orifice ſtill been viſible, Pablos might f Ni 

have doubted that there had ever been a 1 

wound, a AE 0 ' 
He communicated this intelligence to his 5 


brethren : their delight was only equalled 
by their ſurpriſe. From the Jatter ſenti- | 
ment, however, they were ſoon releaſed, by \ 4 
explaining the circumſtance according to 
their own ideas. They were perfectly con- 5 
rinced that their ſuperior was a faint, and \ 
thought that nothing could be more natu- | 
ral than for S:. Francis to have operated a 
miracle in his favour. This opinion was 
adopted unanimouſly. They declared it fo 
loudly, and _ vociferated “ A miracle! a 
niracle!” with ſuch fervour, that they ſoon 
merrupted Ambrofio's ſlumbers. | 
The monks immediately crowded round 
bis bed, and expreſſed their ſatisfadtion at * 
nis wonderful recovery. He was perfectly 
in his ſenſes, and free from every com- 
Paint, except feeling weak and languid. 
G 5 Pablos 
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10 
Pablos gave him a ſtrengthening medi. 
cine, and adviſed his keeping his bed for 
the two ſucceeding days: he then retired, 
having deſired his patient not to exhauſt 
himſelf by converſation, but rather to en- 
deavour at taking ſome repoſe. The other 
monks followed his example, and the abbot 
and Rofario were left without obſervers. 

For ſome minutes Ambroſio regarded 
his attendant with a look of mingled plea- 
fure and apprehenſion, She was ſeated 
upon the ſide of the bed, her head bend- 
ing down, and, as uſual, enveloped in the 
cowl of her habit. 

6 And you are {till here, Matilda?“ 
ſaid the friar at length; * are you not ſa- 
tified with having ſo nearly effected my de- I 
ſtruction, that nothing but a miracle could 
have ſaved me from the grave? Ah! ſurely 
heaven ſent that ſerpent to puniſh-——" 

Matilda interrupted him by putting ner 
hand before his lips with an air of gatety. 
„ Huſh! father, huſh | you mult not 
talk,” | | \ 15M 


1 


lle 
« He 


( 
« He who impoſed that order, knew not 


I wiſh to ſpeak.” 

« But I know it, and yet illue che ſame 
poſitive command. I am appointed your 
nurſe, and you muſt not diſobey my orders. 

« You are in ſpirits, Matilda,” 

« Well may I be ſo: I have juſt received 
a pleaſure een through my whole 
life,” 

« What was that pleaſure ?”? | T 

„What I muſt conceal from all, but 
moſt from you.” 

Rut moſt from me? Nay then, len- 
treat you, Matilda 

* Huſh ! father, huſh! you muſt not 
alk, But as you do not ſeem inclined to 
lep, ſhall I endeavour to n you with 
my harp ?*? | od oli 

* How! I key, not that you underſtood 
muſic,” 

Oh! lama AED WE AP Yared 
Face 4 is preſcribed yay; for eight:and-forty 
G 6 hours, 
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hours, I may poſſibly entertain you, when 
wearied of your own reflections. 190 to 
ferch my harp.” | 
She ſoon returned with it. 12 
* Now, father, what (hall I ſing? Will 


you hear the ballad which treats of the gal- 


lant Durandarte, who died in the rn 
battle of Roncevalles?“ 4 

„What you pleaſe, Matilda“ 

„ Oa! call me not Matilda! Call me 
Roſario, call me your friend. Thoſe are 
the names which J love to hear from your 
0. Now liſten.” Wy 

She then tuned her harp, ada afterwards 
preluded for ſome moments with ſuch ex- 
quiſite taſte as to prove her a perfect mil- 
treſs of the inſtrument, The air hich ſhe 


played was ſoſt and plaintive. Ambroſio, 


while he liſtened, felt his uneaſineſs ſubſide; 
and a pleaſing melancholy fpread itfelf into 
his boſom. Suddenly Matilda changed the 
ftrain: with an hand bold and rapid, ſhe 


ſtruck a few loud martial chords, ahdthen 
90 chanted 


ch. 


ON! 


6383 
chanted the following ballad to an air at 
once imple and melodious : | 


DURANDARTE AND BELERMA- 


SAD and fearful is the Rory! ,- . 
| Of the Roncevalles fight; 
On thoſe fatal plains of glory 
Periſhed many a gallant knight. : 
There fell Durandarte'z never 
Verſe a nobler chieftaim named: 
He, before his lips for ever 
Cloſed in ſilence, thus exclaimed: 
« Oh! Belerma! Oh! my dear-one, 
For my pain and pleaſure born, 
Seven long years 1 ſerv'd thee, fair-one, 
Seven long years my fce was ſcorn. 


« And when now thy heart, replying 
To my wiſhes, burns like mine, 

Cruel fate, my bliſs denying, 

Bids me every hope reſign. 

Ah! though young I fall, believe me, 
Death would never claim a ſigßg; 
"Tis to loſe thee, tis to leave thee, 
Makes me think it hard to die! 


„Ohl my couſin Monteſinos, 


By that ſriendſhip firm and dear 
g Which from youth has lived between ut, 
Now my laſt petition hear: | 
« When 
das 
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When my ſoul, theſe limbs forſakitg, 
Eager ſeeks a purer air, 1 
From my breaſt the cold heart raking, 
Give it to Belerma's care, 

« Say, I of my Rds ens * 4 
Named her with my dying breaths 
Say, my lips 1 oped to bleſs her, 
Ere they cloſed for aye in death: 
« Twice 2 weck, too, how ſincerely 
I adored her, couſin, fayz:  ' © 
Twice a week, for one who dearly” 
Loved her, couſin, bid her pray. 
« Montcfinos, now the hour 
Marked by fate is near at hand: 
Lo! my arm has loſt its power! 
Lo! I drop my truſty brand, + 
« Eyes, which forth beheld me going, 
Homewards ne*er ſhall ſee me hie: 
Couſin, ſtop thoſe tears o'erflowing, 
Let me on thy boſom die. 
Thy kind hand my eye-lids clofing, 
Yet one favour I implore: 
Pray thou for my ſoul's repoſing, 
When my heart ſhall throb no more. 
« So ſhall Jeſus, Rill attending : 
Gracious to a Chriſtian's vow, , 
Pleaſed accept my — 
And a ſeat in heaven cli a 
1 „ „ "_ 
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Thus fpoke gallant Durandarte; 
Soon his brave heart broke in twain» 
Greatly joyed the Moorifh party, 
That the gallant knight was ſlain. 
Bitter weeping, Monteſinos 

Took from him his helm and glaive; 
Bitter weeping, Montefinos 


Dug his gallant couſin's grave. 


To perform his promiſe made, he 


Cut the heart from out the breaſt, 
That Belerma, wretched lady ! 
Might receive the laſt bequeſt. 


Sad was Montefinos? heart, he- 

Felt diſtreſs his boſom rend. 

« Oh! my coufin Durandarte, 
Woe is me to view thy end! 

« Sweet in manners, fair in favour, 
Mild in temper, fierce in fight, 
Warrior nobler, gentler, braver, 
Never ſhall behold the light. 


© Coufin, lo! my tears bedew thee - 


How ſhall I thy loſs ſurvive? 
Durandarte, he who ſlew thee, 
Wherefore left he me alive? | 


While ſhe ng, Ambroſio liſtened with 
delight: never had he heard a voice more 
harmonious; and he wondered how ſuch 
ty; heavenly 
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heavenly ſounds could be produced by am 


but angels. But though he indulged thy vi 
ſenſe of hearing, a ſingle look convincet gin 
him, that he muſt not truſt to that of fight [oc 

| ho 


The ſongſtreſs ſat at a little diſtance fron 
his bed. The attitude in which ſhe beny 
over her harp was eaſy and gtaceful: her 
cowl had fallen than "uſual: 
two coral lips were viſible, ripe, freſh, and 
melting, and a chin, in whoſe dimples 
ſeemed to lurk a thouſand Cupids, Her 
habit's long ſleeve would have wept along 
the chords of the inſtrument :. to prevent 
this inconvenience ſhe had drawn it above 
her elbow ; and by this means an arm was 
diſcovered, formed in the moſt pei fect ſym- 
metry, the delicacy of whoſe ſkin might 
have contended with ſnow in whitenels, 
Ambroſio dared to look on her but once: 
that glance ſufficed to convince him how 
dangerous was the preſence of this ſedu- 
cing object. He cloſed his eyes, but ſtrove 
in vain to baniſh her from his thoughts. 


There ſhe ſtill moved before him, adorned 
with | 


with all thoſe charms which his heated ima- 
ciation could ſupply. Every beauty which 
he had ſeen appeared embelliſhed; and 
Whoſe {til} concealed fancy repreſented to 
(lim in glowing colours. Still, hbwever, 
his rows, and the neceſſity of keeping to 
dem, were preſent to hĩs memory. He ſtrug- 
gled with defire, and ſhuddered when he be- 
teld how deep was the precipice before him. 
Matilda ceaſed to ſing. Dreading the 
nfuence of her charms, Ambroſio remain- 
ed with his eyes cloſed, and offered up 
tis prayers to St. Francis to aſſiſt him in 
this dangerous trial. Matilda believed that 
te was ſlee ping: ſhe roſe from her ſear, ap- 
poached the bed ſoftly, and for * mi- 
tutes gazed upon him attentively. | 
He ſleeps!” (aid ſhe at length in a low 
wice, but whoſe accents the abbot diſtin- 
wiſhed perfectly: * now then I may gaze 
W pon him without offence; I may mix my 
heath with his; I may dote upon his fea- 
wes, and he cannot ſuſpe& me of impurity 
nd deceit. He fears my ſeducing him to 


the 
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the violation of his vows. 'Oh! ahi \njuſt 
Were it my wiſh to excite deſire mould] 
conceal my features from him fo carefully; 
thoſe features, of which Idaily hear him 
She ſtopped, and was loſt in her ages 
tions. 
. +6 It was but b me e 
©but' a few ſhort hours have paſſed ſince 
T-wasdear to him ; be eſteemed me, and my 
cart was ſatisfied Now, oh ! nom, how 
cruelly is my ſituation changed! He-logks 
on me with ſuſpicion; he bids me leave 
him, leave him for r. Oh!-you, m 
faint, my idol! T bolding the nei 
place to God im m yet two dat 
and my heart will be unveiled to you. Could 
you know my feelings, when 1 beheld-yc j 
= agony! Could you know how much . you 
+ ſufferings have endeared you to me] But 
i. the time will come, when you will becon 


. . ; v, 
vinced that my paſſion is pure and diſinte i vn 
reſted. Then you will (pity me, and fee in 
the whole weight of theſe ſorrows.” a: 
. As ſhe ſaid this, her voice was chokeq o 
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by weeping. While he bent over Ambto- 
fo, a tèar fell upon his cheek. 
«Ah! I 2 diſturbed him, cried 
Matilda, and* retreated haſtily.  _ 

Her alarm was ungroumleg. None ſleey L 
o profoundly as thoſe who are determined 
not to wake. The friar was in this predi- 
cament : he ſtill ſeemed buried in & repoſe, 
which every ſucceeding. minute rendered 
bim leſs capable of, enjoying · The burn 
ng tear had communicated its n to 
bis heart. 

« What affection! what purity!” ald 
ke internally, «Ah! fince my boſom is 
thus ſenſible of pity, what would it be 6 
igitated by love?“ 

Matilda again quitted her . ood re- 
wed to ſome diſtance from the bed. Am- 
broſio ventured to open his eyes, and to 
alt them upon her fearfully. Her face 
"as turned from him. She refted her head 
n a melancholy poſture upon ber harp, 
nd gazed on the picture which hung os 
polite to the bed. 


40 Happy, 
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| © Happy, bappy image!“ Thus did ſhe 
BE. n the, .beautifiſ} Madona; tis to 

2 that he offers his prayers ; tiꝭ on wap 
/ that he gazes with admiration. 1 nr 
ya ould have tightened my ſorrows ; — 
PA flare only ſerved to increaſe their weights 


LOU haut made me feel, that, had I known 
| him eré his vows were pronounced, Am- 
broſio and happineſs might have been mine. 
With what pleaſure he views this picture! 
With what fervour he addreſſes his prayers 


=_ : to the inſenſible image | Ah! may not his 
= ſemiments be inſpired by ſome kind and 
14 ſecret genius, friend to my affection? May 5 
F; ö it not be man's natural inſtinct which in- | 
E forms him ? Be ſilent! idle hopes! 
I 1 let me not encourage an idea, which takes 
I from the brilliance of Ambroſio's virtue, Bl 
45 »Tis religion, not beauty, which attradts his 
BY admiration ; 'tis not to the woman, but 
1 k [ the divinity, that he kneels. Would he but | 
[1 [ ] addreſs to me the leaſt tender expreſſion | 
4 f which he pours forth to this Madona ! | 
= Would he but ſay, that, were he not alrea · 
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dy affanced to the church, he would not 
ure deſpiſed Matilda! Oh! let me nouriſh 
hat fond idea. Perhaps he may yet acknows. 
ledge that. he feels for me more than pity, 
ind that affection like mine might well 
lave deſerved a return. Perhaps he may 
own thus much when I lie on my death- bed. 
He then need not fear to infringe his vows, 
and the confeſſion of his regard will ſoften 
the pangs of dying. Would I were fure of 
this! Oh! how earneſtly ſhould I figh for 
he moment of diffolution !” 

Of this difcourſe the abbot loſt not a 
ſyllable; and the tone 1n which ſhe pro- 
nounced theſe laſt words pierced to his 


heart, Involuntarily he raiſed himſelf from 
lis pillow. 


« Mu1ilda !” he ſaid in a troubled voice; 
«0h! my Matilda!” ho 

She ſtarted at the found, and turned to- 
vards him haſtily. The ſuddenneſs of her 
movement made her cowl fall back from 
her- head ; her features became viſible to 


dhe monk's enquiring eye. What was his 
amaze- 


exquiſite proportion of features, the ſame 


her fair cheeks overſpread with bluſhes. 
On recovei ing herſelf, her firſt action was 


unſteady and troubled voice, ventured to] 
addreſs theſe words to the friar : 


but on the bed of death: yes, Ambroſio, in 


Matilda de Villanegas you ſee the originlſ ; 
of your beloved Madona. Soon after I. 


* 


( 142 ) 
amazement at beholding the exact reſem. 
blance of his admired Madona | The fame 


profuſion of golden hair, the fame roſy lips, 
heavenly eyes, and majeſty of countenance! 
adorned Matilda! Uttering an exclama. 
tion of Turpriſe, Ambroſio back upon 
his pillow, and doubted whether the object 
before him was mortal or divine, + 
Matilda ſeemed penetrated with confu- 
ſion. She remained motionleſs in her place, 
and ſupported herſelf upon her inſtrument, 
Her eyes were bent upon the earth, and] 


(47 


to conceal her features. She then, in an 
1 


„Accident has made you maſter of af 
ſecret which | never would have _ 


conceived my unfortunate paſſion, 1 formed i 
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the project of conveying to you my picture. 
Crowds of admirers had perſuaded me that 
poſſeſſed ſome beauty, and I was anxious 
to know what effect it would produce upon 

cauſed my portrait to be drawn by 
Fans Galuppi, a celebrated Venetian at 
that time reſident in Madrid. The reſem- 
blance was ſtriking: I ſent it to the Capu- 
chin-abbey as if for ſale; and the Jew from 
wom you bought it was one of my emiſ- 
fries, You parchaſed it. Judge of my 
rapture, when informed that you had gazed 
upon it with dglight, or rather with adora- 
tion; that you had ſuſpended it in your 
cell, and that you addreſſed your ſupplica- 
tions to no other ſaint! Will this diſcovery 


make me (till more regarded as an object of 


ſuſpicion? Rather ſhould it convince you 
how pure is my affection, and engage you 
to ſuffer me in your ſociety and eſteem. 
heard you daily extol the praiſes of 
portrait. I was an eye-witneſs of the 0 
ports which its beauty excited in you: yet 
I forbore to uſe againſt your virtue thoſe 
4 arms 
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covery, never had you known me for any 


I not paſs them in your preſence ? Oh. 
ſpeak, Ambroſio, and tell me that'Fmey 
ſtay.“ 14 a 1 


tunity of * himſelf. He -was 


C 
arms with which yourſelf had furniſhed me 
I concealed thoſe fratutes from your light, 
which you loved unconſciouſly,” I ſtrove not 
to excite deſire by diſ playing my charms, 
or to make myſelf miſtreſs of 'your heart 
through che medium of your ſenſes. 10 
attract your notice by ſtudiouſly attending 
to religious duties, to endear myſelf to you 
by convincing you that my mind was vir- 
tuous, and my attachment ſincere, ſuch was 
my only aim. ] ſucceeded; I became your 
companion and your friends I concealed 
my ſex from your knot ge; and had 
you not preſſed me to reveal my ſecret; had 
I not been tormented by the feat of a dil 


other than Roſario. And ſtill are you' fe- 
ſolved to drive me from you? The few! 
hours of life which yet remain for me, may 


} 


This ſpeech O'S) abbot an oppor- 


-»-- Conſcious 
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dalcious that, in the preſent diſpoſition of 
is mind, avoiding ber ſociety was his only 


not ge from the power of this oy 
NS, WW 10m an. 

art WY « Your declaration has fo * aſtoniſh· 
ro me,” ſaid he, that I am at preſent 1 in- 
ng Napable of anſwering you. Do not inſiſt 
da pon a reply, Matilda; leave me to myſelf, 


-r 


[have need to be alone.” 


mmediately.”? 

Matilda, reſſsct upon your fituation ;' 
ect upon the conſequences of your ftay ; 
Our Ae 1s indif penſable, and we mut 
mart,” 

But not to-day, father! Oh ! in pity; 
dot to-day !'? 

* You preſs me too hard; but I cannot 


nit upon it, I yield to your prayer; 1 
wnſent to your remaining here a ſufficient 
ime to prepare, in ſome meaſure, the bre- 
liren for your departure: ſtay yet to daysʒ 
Vol. I. H but 


ET] 
-—_ .” 


« ] obey you; but, before I go, pose | 
t to inſiſt _ my quitting the abbey | 


rſt" tht tone of ſupplication. Since you= 


— 


me, 
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but on the third“ —(He ſighed involun 
tarily)-—* remember, that on the third 0 
muſt, part for ever!” 

She caught his hand eagerly, and 
it to her lips. 

« On the third 1” ſhe n with 2 
air of wild ſolemnity : * You are right, ſ 
ther, you are right! On the third we my 
part for ever !” 

There was a dreadful Expreſſion in he 


eye as ſhe uttered theſe worgar which pene 
trated the friar's ſoul with horror. Apait 


ſhe kiſſed his hand, andiffþen fled wah na 
Pidity from the chamber. 

Anxious to authoriſe the preſence of hi 
dangerous gueſt, yet conſcious that her ſta 
was infringing the laws of his order, An 
broſio's boſom became the theatre of 
. thouſand contending paſſions, At lengt 

his attachment to the feigned Roſario, meet 


* 1 . 1 448 


ſecmed likely to obtain the victory: thi 
ſucceſs was aſſured, when that preſumptio 


which formed the ground-work of his cha 
raCtet 


( 447 ) | 

ater came to Matilda's aſſiſtance; The 
nonk reflected, that to vanquiſh tempta- 
jon was an infigitely greater merit than to 
zoid it; he thought that he ought, rather 
to rejoice in the opportunity given him of 
roving the firmneſs of his virtue. St, An- 
bony had withſtood all ſeductions , 
hen why ſhould not he? Beſides, St. An- 


ene cerca Abuaſio's danger proceeded from 
gail mere n, fearful and modeſt, 
hn "boſe appreheſhas of his yielding were 


not leſs violent than his own, 3 
« Yes,” ſaid he, the unfortunate ſhall 
ſlay; J have nothing to fear from her pre- 
lence : even ſhould my on prove too weak 
0 reſiſt the temptation, [ am ſecured from 
danger by the infhocence of Matilda.“ 
Ambroſio was yet to learn, that, to an 
heart unacquainted with her, vice is ever 
moſt dangerous when lurking behind the 
maſk of vittue. 2 
He found himſelf ſo perfectly recoygred, 
Hz that, 


v 9323 P 


tony was tempted by.# ; why: 
very art into practice to excite his paflitts; 


j + | © WP 3 
. that, when father Pablos viſited him again y 
I night, he entreated permiſſion to quit hj 
chamber on the day following. His reque 
was granted. Matilda appeared no mot 
that evening, except in company with thi 
monks when they came in a body to en 
quire after the abbot's health. She ſeemec 
1 of converſing with him in private 
aid but Treu minutes in bis room 


e friar ſlept well; eee orte 


= „ — . cw} Wn H. 
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The morning dawned, 


*. » 
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heams he wes not disposed toquit his bed 


pit vas Me first morning in his ige that 
e had ever missed hem. Ne roſe late: 


uring the whole of the day he had no op- 
umi of Speaking to Matilda without 


monks anxious to expreſs their concern at 
is illaels; and be was ſtill occupied in res 
iving their compliments on his recovery, 
aden the bell ſummoned them to the re- 
kctory, 0 

After F the monks ſeparated, and 
lſperſed themſelVes i in various parts of the 


nent of ſome grotto, preſented the moſt 


glance of his eye invited Matilda to ac- 


otto, and ſeated themſelves: both ſeemed 
willing to begin the converſation, and 4. 


heexcused himself from anpeuringat ma- 


— 
- * » 


tnesses his cell was thronged by the 


arden, where the ſhade of trees, or retire», 


greeable means of enjoying the ſieſta, The 
bot bent his ſteps towards the hermitage; 


pmpany him: ſhe obeyed, and followed... 


thicher in lence: they entered the 


bour under the influence of mutual em- 
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> +Jatrasment A gt the Abbot «poke: he 
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zemversed only on indifferent topics and 
Matilda answered him in, The me Tone 


ne ſcemeq m 10vs lo make him {aget 
that the perſon Mdggsat by him was any 
other than Roſario. N 1 of them dared 
or indeed wiſhed, to make an Myston „b The 
ſubject which was moſt ar the tart of 
both =" 0 DNg $ By 0 

Natilda's efforts to appear gay were eg 
dently forced ; her ſpirits were oppreſfed by 
the weight of anxiety ; and when ſhe ſpoke, 


her voice was low and fegble: ſhe fetmed | 

defirous of finiſhing a cohverfation which 
embarraſſed her; and, complainimg'that (hel ; 
was unwell, ſhe requeſted Ambrofio's per- j 

miſſion to return to the abbey. He accom- 
panied her to. the door of her'celF5 fd. 
when arrived there, he ſtopped her to de bf 
clare his conſent to her continuing the; 

1 of his ſolitude, ſo long as ſhould 

e agreeable to herſelf. 1591 4 el 

She diſcovered no marks of pleaſure aa 
his 


receiving this intelligence, though-of the 
| E 11 preceding 


A812 
omg Te: She had been so anwous to 


olan The, permission 

Alas, father,” She said, waving her head 
wurnfully.* your kind ness comes Too. 
Ne; my doom is fixed, e mu ſepa- 
Made fo ever: yel ne am grate- 


ful ſor your gen e ty, f or your compaſſion 
oben un fortünute who is but too little de- 


wing of it.“ 2 
She put her Was kercbis to heed eyes; 
her cowl was only half drawn over her face. 


ambroſio obſerved that ſhe was pale, and 
ea er eyes ſunk agd heavy. | y 
Hood God !“ he cried, you are very 


l, Matilda; 1 ſhall fend fallt. Pablos to 
you inſtantly.“ 

& No, do not: I am ill, *tis true, but he 
cannot cure my malady. Farewell, father 
Remember me in your: prayers to-morrow; 
while 1 ſhall remember you in heaven.“ 

She entered her cell and cloſed the door. 

The abbot diſpatched to her the phyſi- 
can without loſing a moment, and waited 
is report impatiently ; but father Pablos 
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friar's mind with ſadneſs: he thought upo 
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soon returned, ana declared That his errand 

al been fruitless, Rosario refuse Io ad. 
him, and had pesitively Tefused his of, 


fold Ane. The uneasiness which 
wn brosio was not infling 
yet he determined th? aids Should Tue 
her own way for that nige, put Tat if 
her ſituation did not mend by thing 
he would inſiſt upon her taking the al . 
of father Pablos. 

He did not find himſelf inclined to ſleep; 
he opened his caſement, and gazed upon the 
moon-beams as they played upon the ſmall 
ſtream whoſe waters bathed the walls of th 
monaſtery. The coolneſs of the night breeze, 


and tranquillity of the hour, . inſpired the 


Matilda's beauty and affection; upon the 
pleaſures which he might have ſhared will | , 
her, had he not been reſtrained by monaſtic | 
fetters. He reflected that, unſuftained b 
hope, her love for him could not long eri 4 
that doubtleſs ſhe would ſucceed in extil , 


guiſhing her paſſion, and ſeek for happine! 


| 


1 
i u the arms of one more fortunate. He 
" huddere at the void which her abſence 


yould leave in his boſom; he looked with 
iguſt on the monotony of a convent, and 
breathed a ſigh towards that world from 
which he was for ever ſeparated, Such 
ere the reflections which a loud knocking 
x his door interrupted. The bell of the 
urch had already {truck two. The abbot 
htened to enquire the cauſe of this diſ- 
urbance, He opened the door of his cell, 
ud a lay-brother entered, whole looks de 
dated his hurry and confuſion, 

« Haſten, reverend father!“ ſaid he, 
{ haſten to the young Roſario: he earneſtly 
requeſts to ſee you; he lies at the point of 
death.” | 

% Gracious God! where is father Pa- 
blos? Why 1s he not with him? Oh! 1 


ſtich 
* kar, I fear ry 
Liſt „Father Pablos has ſeen him, but his 


pects the youth to be poiſoned.” 
« Poiſoned ? Oh! the unfortunate ! It is 
H 5 then 


art can do nothing. He ſays that he ſuſ- 
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then as I ſuſpected! But let me not loſe 31 
moment; perhaps it may yet be time to 
fave her.” 

He ſaid, and flew towards the cell of the 
novice. Several monks were already in the 
chamber; father Pablos was'one of them, 
and held a medicine in his hand, which 
he was endeavouring to perſuade Rofario 
to ſwallow. The others were employed 
in admiring the patient's divine counte- 
nance, which they now ſaw for the firſt 
time. She looked lovelier than ever; the 
was no longer pale or languid; a bright 
glow had ſpread itſelf over her cheeks ; her 
eyes ſparklcd with a ſerene deligbt, and her 
countenance was expreſſive of confidence 
and reſignation. 

« Oh! torment me no more!“ was [hef 
ſaving to Pablos, when the terrified abbot 
-ulhed haſtily into the cell; * my diſeaſe 
is far beyond the reach of your {kill, and | 
wiſh not to be cured of it.“ Thien per- 
ceiving Ambrofio—<Ah,'tis he!” ſhe'cried; 
« ] ſee him once again before e part M 

. ever: 
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erer! Leave me, my brethren; much have 
[to tell this holy man in private.“ 


The monks retired immediately, and 


Matilda and the abbot remained together. 


« What have you done, imprudent wo- 


man?“ exclaimed the latter, as ſoon as they 
were left alone: ** tell me; are my ſuſpi- 
cions juſt? Am J indeed to loſe you? 
Has your own hand been the inſtrument of 
your deſtruct ion?“ 

She ſmiled, and graſped his hand. 

In what have I been imprudent, father? 
have ſacrificed a pebble, and ſaved a dia- 
nond. My death preſerves a life valua- 


bie to the world, and more dear to me than 


my own. Ves, father, I am poiſoned; but 
know, that the poiſon once circulated in 
your veins,” 

Matilda!“ 

„What I tell you I reſolved never to- 
C:\cover to you but on the bed of death; 
at moment is now arrived. You cannot 


have forgotten the day m__ when your 
ile was endangered by the bife of a cienti- 


H 6 pedoro.. 
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pedoro. The phyſician gave you over, de. 
claring himſelf ignorant how to extract the 
venom. I knew but of one means, and he. 
ſitated not a moment to employ it, I was 
left alone with you ; you ſlept ; I looſened 


the bandage from your hand; I kiffed the | 


wound, and drew out the poiſon with my 
lips. The effect has been more ſudden than 
I expected, I feel death at my heart; yet 


an hour, and I ſhall be in a better world.“ 


5 Almighty God!“ exclaimed the abbot, 
and dat almoſt lifeleſs upon the bed. 


After a few minutes he again raiſed him- 


{elf up ſuddenly, and gazed upon Matilda q 


with all the wildneſs of deſpair. 

« And you have facrificed yourſelf for 
me! You die, and die to preſerve Ambro- 
fio! And is there indeed no remedy, Ma- 
tilda? And is there indeed no hope! 


Speak to me, oh! ſpeak to me! Tell me 


TH 


that you have ſtill the means of life! 
« Be comforted, my only friend! Yes, I 
have ſtill the means of life in my power ; 


but it is a means which I dare not employ ; 
it 


( 357 ) 


iz dangerous; it is dreadful ! Life would. 
he purchaſed at too dear a rate, —unleſs it 
ere permitted me to live for you. 

« Then live for me, Matilda; for me 
ad gratitude!” —(He caught her hand, and 
refſed it rapturouſly to his lips.) — Re- 
nember our late con verſations; I now con- 
ent to every thing. Remember in what 
rely colours you deſcribed the union of 
buls: be it ours to realize thoſe ideas. Let 
is forget the diſtinctions of ſex, deſpiſe the 


xor1d's prejudices, and only conſider each 


aher as brother and friend. Live then, 
Matilda, oh! live for me!“ N 

A mbroſio, it muſt not be. When 1 
hovght thus, I decerved both you and my- 
e: cee 
nere 
N. Oh! ſince we laſt converſed together, 
adreadful veil has been rent from before 
ny eyes. I love you no longer with the de- 
wotion which ig paid to a ſaint; I prize you 
0 more for the virtues of your ſoul ; S 


the-erjopmentalziaurpertent The wo- 


man 
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manreigns in my boſom, and I am become 
a prey to the wildeſt of paſſions, Away with 
friendſhip ! 'tis a cold unfeeling word: my 

boſom burns with love, with unutterable 
love, and love muſt be its return. Tremble 
then, Ambroſio, tremble to ſucceed in your 
prayers. It I Jive, your truth, your reputa- 
tion, your reward of a life paſſed in ſufferings, 
all that you value, is irretrievably loſt, 


K e 


No, no, Ambroſio, 


—.—..—.— 


. ful, . muſt not live 


« Amazement Matilda ! Can 1 it be you 
who ſpeak to me?“ 

He made a movement as if to quit his 
ſeat. She uttered a loud ſhriek, and,1atling} 
herſelf half out of the bed, threw her arms 
round the friar to detain him, 


Oh! do not leave me! Liſten to my 
errors 


— 
_ - 
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errors with compaſſion: in a few hours 1 
hall be no more: yet a little, and I am row 
om this diſgraceful paſſion.” 

« Wretched woman, what can I ſay to 
you? I cannot—I muſt not—But live, 
Matilda! oh, live!“ 

«© You do not reflect on what you alk. 
What ? live to plunge myſelf in infamy? 
o become the agent of hell? to work the 
leſtruction both of you and--of myſelf 


« Feel this heart, father ! It is yet the ſeat 
of honour, truth, and chaſtity. : if it beats 
tomorrow, it mult fall a prey to the blackeſt 
crimes. Oh! let me then die to-day! Let 


ne die while I yet deſerve the tears of the 


fituous. Ewart Perrin alccic- 


The hour was night. All was filence 
around, The faint beams of a ſolitary lamp | 
darted upon Matilda's figure, and ſhed 
through the chamber a dim, myſterious | 
light. Napiyibg fie ili enr er rt; | 
meanthretdovecrs : nothing was heard WH 
Aus melodious accents. . Ambrofio ww ]ã ñ 
eee f 
fore him a young and beautiful woman, the 
preſerver of his life, the adorer of his per- | 
fon; and whom affection for him had re- 
duced to the brink of the grave: — 1 
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HA P. III, 
Theſe are the villains : 
Whom all the travellers do fear ſo much. AM : 
Some of them are gentlemen, { 

Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 

Thruſt from the company of awful men. j g 
Two GENTLEMEN or VIIOXA. 0 
Tur marquis and Lorenzo proceeded to | 
the hotel in filence. The former employ-WMl : 
ed himſelf in calling every circumſtance to 
his mind, which related might give Loren 
zo0's the moſt favourable idea of his con- | 
nection with Agnes. The latter, juſtly MI | 
alarmed for the honour of his family, felt : 

embarraſſed by the preſence of the marquis: 
the adventure which he had juſt witneſſed 

forbade his treating him as a friend; and 
Antonia's intereſts being entruſted to bis 
mediation, he ſaw the impolicy of treating 
him as a foe. He concluded from theſe 8M : 


I refle1ons, if 


( t63 ) 

rellections, that profound filence would be 
the wileſt plan, and waited with imparience 
for Don Raymond*s explanation. | 

They arrived at the hotel de las Ciſternas. 
The marquis immediately conducted him 
0 his apartment, and began to expreſs his 
ſatisfaction at finding him at Madrid. Lo- 
renzo interrupted iin. 

« Excufe me, my lord,” aid he with a 
diſtant air, e if J reply ſomewhat coldly to 
your expreſſions of regard. A ſiſter's honour 
is involved in this affair: till that is eſta- 
bliſhed, and the purport of your eorreſpon- 
dence with Agnes cleared up, I cannot con- 
ſider you as my friend. I am anxious to 
hear the meaning of your conduct; and 
hope that you will not 3 the 1 


explanation.“ Mt l JL 
| « Firſt give me your W that you will 
liſten with patience and iadulgence.““ 


*© love my ſiſter too well to judge her 
harſhly ; and, till this moment, ] poſſeſſed 
no friend ſo dear to me as yourſelf. I will 
allo confeſs, that your having it in your 
power 
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power to oblige me in a buſineſs which ! 
have much at heart, makes me very anxious 
to find you ſtill deſerving my eſteem,” 

Lorenzo, you tranſport me! No 
greater pleaſure can be given me, than an 
opportunity of ſerving the brother of 
Agnes.“ | „ 

* Convince me that I can accept your 
favours without diſhonour, and there is no 
man in the world to whom I am more 
willing to be obliged.” 


Probably you have already — your 


ſiſter mention the · name of Alphonſa d Al- 
varada ?“. 

e Never. Tbough I feel or: Anda 
affection truly fraternal, circumſtances have 
prevented us from being much' together, 
While yet a child, ſhe was conſigned to the 
care of her aunt, who had married a Ger- 


man nobleman. At his caſtle ſhe remained 


till two years fince, when ſhe returned to 
Spain, determined upon ſecluding berſelf 
from the world.” 

Good God! Lorenzo, you knew of her 
intention, 


n 
intention, 155 yet ſtrove not to make her 
change it!“ 

« Marquis, you wrong me: the intelli- 
rence, which I received at Naples, ſhocked 
me extremely, and Thaftened my return to 
Madrid for the expreſs purpoſe of prevent- 
ing the ſacrifice. The moment that I ar- 
rived, I flew to the convent of St. Clare, in 
which Agnes had choſen to perform her 
noviciate, I requeſted to ſee my fiſter. 
Conceive my ſurpriſe, when ſhe ſent me a 
refuſal : ſhe declared poſitively that, appre- 
hending my influence over her mind, ſhe 
would not truſt herſelf in my ſociety till the 
day before that on which ſhe was to re- 
ceive the veil. I ſupplicated the nuns; I 
inſiſted upon ſeeing Agnes; and heſitated 
not to avow my ſuſpicions, that her being 
kept from me was againſt her own inclina- 
tions, To free herſelf from the imputation 
of violence, the prioreſs brought me a few 
lines, written in my fiſter's well-known 
hand, repeating the meſſage already deliver- 
ed, All future attempts to obtain a mo- 
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ment's converſation with her were as fruit. 
leſs as the firſt. . She was inflexible, and] 
was not permitted to ſee her till the day i 
preceding that on which ſhe entered the 
cloiſter, never to quit it more. This inter- 
view took place in the preſence of our prin 
ci ipal relations. It was for the firſt time ſince 
her childhood that I ſaw her, and the ſcene 
was moſt affecting: ſhe threw herſelf upon 
my boſom, kiſſed me, and wept bitterly. 
By every poſſible argument, by tears, by 
prayers, by kneeling, I ſtrove to make her 
abandon her intention. I repreſented to 
her all the hardſhips of a religious lite; I 
painted to her imagination all the least ; 

which ſhe was going to quit; and beſought M 
her to diſcloſe to me what occaſioned het 
diſguſt to the world. At this laſt queſtion 
ſhe turned pale, and her tears flowed yet 
faſter. She entreated me not t preſs her on 
that ſubject; that it ſufficed me to know I 
that her reſolution was taken, and that a 
convent was the only place where ſhe could 
now hope for tranquillity, She perſevered in | 


ar RE 
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If 
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ter deſign, and made her profeſſion. I vi- 
ited her frequently at the grate; and every 
moment that I paſſed with her made me feel 
more affliction at her loſs, I was ſhortly 
iter obliged to quit Madrid: I returned 
but yeſterday evening, and, fince then, have 
not had time to call at St. Clare's convent.” 
“Then, till I mentioned it, you never 
kard the name of Alphonſo d'Alvarada ?” 
« Pardon me: my aunt wrote me:word, 
hat an adventurer ſo called had found 
means to get introduced into the caſtle of 
Lindenberg ; that he had inſinuated him- 
kf into my ſiſter's good graces; and that 
he had even conſented to elope with him, 
However, before the plan could be execu- 
ed, the cavalier diſcovered, that the eſtates 
zich he believed Agnes to poſſeſs in Hiſ- 
amola, in reality belonged to me. This 
WJ iclligence made him change his intention; 
e diſappeared on the day that the elope- 


Wit deſpair at his perfidy and meanneſs, had 
WT folved upon ſecluſion in a convent. She 
added, 


bret was to have taken place; and Agnes, 
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added, that as this adventurer had given! 
himſelf out to be a friend of mine, ſhe wiſh- 
ed to know whether I had any knowledge 
of him. I replied in the negative. I had 
then very little idea, that Alphonſo d' Alva- 
rada and the marquis de las Ciſternas were 
one and the ſame perſon: the deſcriptionff 
given me of the firſt by no means tallied 
with what I knew of the latter.” 
In this I eafily recognize Donna Ro i 
dolpha's perfidious character. Every word i 
of this account is ſtamped with marks of het 
malice, of her falſehood, of her talents foi 
miſrepreſenting thoſe whom ſhe wiſhes te | 
injure. Forgive me, Medina, for ſpeaking 
ſo ſreely of your relation. The miſchie | 
which ſhe has done me authoriſes my reſent ö 
ment; and when you have heard my ſtory N 
you will be convinced that my expreſſion | 
have not been too ſevere.” | 


He then began his narrative in the fol 
lowing manner ;— 


HISTORY 
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LONG: experidhes! thy deat Lorenzo, 
has convinced r me how generous is your 
ture! I waited not for your declaration 
of ignorance reſpectiug your filters advenz 
tures, to ſuppoſe that they had been pur- 
polely concealed from vod. Had they 
rached your knowledge, from what miſc 
fortunes ſhould * both Agnes and "myſelf 
tive efcaped! Pate had of daed'- it others 
wiſe, '"You were on your travels when I firſt 
decame acquairited witk your ſiſter ; and as 
wr enemies took care to conceal from het 


mplote by letter your protection and ad- 
vide. 


., as I haye fince heard, you remained 


zyear after 1 quit ted it, I immediately ſer 
Vol. I. . out 


your dire&ion,” it was impoſſible for her to 


On leaving ' Salttmanca,” at which mn 
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out upon my travels. My father ſupplied] 
me liberally with money; but he inſiſted 
upon my concealing my rank, and preſent. 
ing myſelf as no more thay, a private gen. 
tleman. This command was iſſued by the 
counſels of his friend the duke of Villa 
Hermoſa, a nobleman for whoſe abilities 
and knowledge of the world I have erer 
entertained the moſt profound veneration, ; 

Believe me,” ſaid he, my dear Ray. 
mond, you will hereafter feel the benefits off 
this temporary degradation. Tis true, f 


that as the conde de las Ciſternas. you 
would have been, received with open arms, 
and your youthful vanity might bave felcf of 
' gratified by the attentions ſhowered upon L 
you from all ſides, At pręſent, much wil u 
depend upon yourſelf; . you have excellent od 
recommendations, but it muſt be your on tc 
buſineſs to make them of ule to you: ou | an 
muſt lay yourſelf out to pleaſe: , you mull 4c 
labour to gain the approbation of thoſe toll 11 


| whom you ate preſented: they who would |. 


: a havd 


(ae 

have courted the friendſhip of the conde 
ge las Ciſternas will have no intereſt, in 
finding out the merits, or bearing patiently 
with the faults, of Alphonſo d' Alvarada: 
conſequently, when you find yourſelf really 
liked, you may ſafely aſcribe it to your good 
qualities, not your rank; and the diſtinc- 
ton ſhewn you will be infinitely more flat- 
ering, Beſides, your exalted birth would 
not permit your mixing with the. lower 
clafles of ſociety, which will now bein 
your power, and from which, in my opi- 
mon, you will derive conſiderable benefit, 
Do not confine yourſelf to the illuſtrious 
of thole countries through which you. paſs. 
Lxamine the manners and cuftoms, of the 
multitude : enter into the cottages ; and, by 
obſerving how the vaſſals of foreigners are 
treated, learn to diminiſh the burthens, 
WT ind augment the comforts, of your own. 
according to my ideas of thoſe advantages 
lich a youth deſtined to the poſſeſſion of 
mer and wealth may reap from travel, 
be ſhould not conſider as the leaſt eſſential, 
I 2 the 


WO” TOY. 


( I 


the opportunity of mixing with the claſſes 
below him, and becoming an eye-witneſs 
of the ſufferings of the people.“ 

Forgive me, Lorenzo, if I ſeem . 
in my narration: the cloſe connexion which 
now exiſts between us, makes me anxious 
that you ſhould know every particular re- 
ſpecting me; and in my fear of omitting 
the leaſt circumſtance which may induce 
you to think favourably of your ſiſter and 
myſelf, I may poſſibly relate many which 
you may think unintereſting 

I followed the duke's advice; I was 
ſoon convinced of its wiſdom. I quitted 
Spain, calling myſelf by the aſſumed title 
of Don Alphonſo d'Alvarada, and attended MW 


by a fingle domeſtic of approved fidelity. WM *! 
Paris was my firſt ſtation, For ſome time 
I was enchanted with it, as indeed mult be WM t 
every man who is young, rich, and fond of 
pleaſure. Yet, among all its gaieties, I felt * 
that ſomething was wanting to my heart: LW ' 
grew ſick of diffipation : I diſcovered that 4 
0 


the people among whom I lived, and whoſe 
extenor 


: (173 ) 
exterior was fo poliſhed and ſeducing, wert 
at bottom frivolous, unfeeling, and inſincere. 
turned from the inhabitants of Paris with 
diſguſt, and quitted that theatre of luxury 
without heaving one ſigh of regret. 
I now bent my courſe towards Germany, 
intending to viſit. moſt of the principal 
courts; Prior to this expedition, I meant 
to make ſome little ſtay at Straſbourg,, On 
quitting my. chaiſe at Luneville, to take 
ome refreſhment, I obſerved a ſplendid 
equipage, attended by four, domeſtics in 
nich liveries, waiting at che door of che Sil- 
ver Lion. Soon after, à As 1 looked out of 
the window, I ſaw a lady of noble preſence, 
followed by two female attendants, ſtep into 
the carriage, which drove off immediately. 
I enquired of the hoſt who the lady was 
that had juſt departed. | 
A German baroneſs, monſieur, of great 
rank and fortune; ſhe has been upon a viſit 
to the ducheſs of Longueville, as her ſer- 
rants informed me. She is going to Straſ- 
bourg, where ſhe will find her huſband, and 
I 3 then 
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ther both return to their eaſtle in Geg- 
many.“ | = | 
Aled my journey, intending to 
Straſbourg that night. My hopes, 
however, were fruſtrated by the breaking 
down of my chaiſe: the accident happened 
in the middle of a thick foreſt, and I was' 
not a little embarraſſed as to the means of 
proceeding. It was the depth of winter: the 
night was already clofing round us; and 
Straſbourg, which was the neareſt town, 


feemed to me that my only alternative to 
paſſing the night in the foreſt, was to tale 
my fervant's horſe and ride on to Striſ- 


far from agreeable, However, ſeeing na er 
other reſource, I was obliged to make up my 
mind to it: ar f communicated 
my deſign to the poſtillion, telling him 
that I would ſend people to aſſiſt him as i 
ſoon as I reached Straſbourg, I had not much qui 
confidence in his honeſty; but Stephano I 


being well armed, and the driver, to all ap- 
pearance, i 
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Karance, conſiderably advanced in years, Þ 
delle red J ran no rHk of l6Fng my baggage. . 


' Lnckily, as Tihen' thought, an opportu- FO 


% preſented itſelf of 'pitfing the night 
note agreeably than 1 expected. On/ mens 
joning. my deſign of proceeding by myſelf 
o Straſbourg, the poſtillion ſhook bis head 
h diſapprobation. gk 
„r is a long way,“ ſaid he; you bein 
ind it a diſpcult matter to artive there 
ithout a güde: beſides, monſieur ſeems 
maccuſtomed to the feaſon's evericy ; ; and 
tls poſſible: that, unable 10 ſuſtain the d 58 
teſſve cold n A 
« What uſe is there to preſent me ak 
iltheſe objettions?”” ſaid I, impatiently i in- 
errupting him: „I have no other reſource; 
[run ſtill greater riſk of periſhing with coll 
y paſſing the night in the foreſt.” © © 
püaſſing the night in the foreſt !” he re- 
W fled. © Oh, by St. Denis! we are not in 
ate ſo bad a plight as that comes to yet. If 
lam not miſtaken, we are ſcarcely five mi- 
utes valle from the cottage of my old friend 
14 Baptiſte: 


{| 


% 
Baptiſte: he is a wood - cutter, and a yer; 
honeſt fellow. I doubt not but he will hel 


r i 


ter you for the night with pleaſure. In thq; 
mean time, I can take the laddle-horſef N 
ride to Straſbourg, and be back with. pro 
Per people to mend your carriage by brea 
of day.” 
5 And, in the name of God, ” a1 
& how could you leave me ſo long! in ſu 
| penſe ? Why did you not tell me of this cot 
tage ſooner? What exceſſive ſtupidity!” 
« I thought, that perhaps monſieu 
would x not deign co accept WTI 
« Abſurd! Come, come; ſay no. more 
but conduct us without delay to the wvooll 
man's cottage.” bitte _ 
He obeyed, and we el 9 : " 
horſescontrived, with ſomedifficulty,to, drag | 
the ſhattered vehicle after us. My ſeryan 
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we reached the wiſhed:for cottage. It wal 
a ſmall but neat building : as we drew nc neaß 
it, 1 50 at obſetvißg! through the 9 f 
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dow the blaze of a comfortable fire. Our 
conductor knocked at the door: it was 
ſome time before any one anſwered ; the 
people within ſeemed in doubt whether we 
ſhould be admitted. 

Come, come, friend Baptiſte !” cried 
the driver with impatience, © what are you 
about? Are you aſleep 2 Or will you re- 
fuſe a night's lodging to a gentleman, whoſe 
chaiſe has juſt broken down in the foreſt * 
« Ah! is it you, honeſt Claude?“ replied 
z'man's voice from within: “ wait a mo- 
ment, and the door ſhall be opened.” 
Soon after the bolts were drawn back; 
the door was uncloſed, and a man preſented 
himſelf to us with a lamp in his hand: he 
gave the guide an hearty reception, and 
then addreſſed himſelf to me: 4 
« Walk in, monſieur; walk in, and wel- 
come, Excuſe me for not admitting you 
at firſt ; but there are ſo many rogues about 
this place that, ſaving your preſence, I ſul- 
pected you to be one.“ | 
Thus ſaying, he uſhered me into the 
I 5 room 
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niently, monſieur,“ ſaid he, © but we cannot 
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immediately placed in an eaſy chair, which 
ſtood cloſe to the hearth. A female, whom 
I ſuppoſed to be the wife of my hoſt, roſe 
from her ſeat upon my entrance, and receiv. 
ed me with a ſlight and diſtant reverence. 
She made no anfwer to my compliment, but, 
immediately re- ſeating herſelf, continued 
the work on which The had been employed. 
Her huſband's manners were as friendly as 
hers were harſh and repulſive, 
* wiſh I could lodge you more conve- 


boaſt of much ſpare room in this hovel, How- W 
ever, a chamber for yourſelf and another for 
your ſervant, I think, we can make ſhift to 
fipply. You muſt content yourſelf with 
ſorry fare; but to what we have, belicve 
me, you are heartily welcome.” hben, 
turning to his wife Why how you fit 
there, Marguerite, with as much tranquillity 
as if you had nothing better to do ! Stir 
about, dame! ftir about! Get ſome ſup 


per; look out ſome ſheets, Here, here ! throw 
+ | ſome 


SPE N — 
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{ome logs upon the fire, for the ae 
ſeems periſhed with cold” + 
The wife : threw her work | haltaly upon 
he table, and proceeded to execute His 
commands with every mark of unwilling- 
nes. Her countenance had diſpleaſed me 
nn the firſt moment of my examining it : 
et, upon the whole, her features were hand- 
ne unqueſtionably; but her ſkin was ſal- 
oy, and her perfon thin and meagre: * 2 


: buring gloom overſpread her countenance; 
ind it bore ſuch viſible marks of raneour 
a d in-win, as could not eſeape being no- 


W iced by the moſt inattentive obſervetr: her 

WT cery look and action expreſſed diſcontent 
ud impatience; and the ariſwers which ſhe 

8 Inte Baptiſte, when he reproached her 

" WM odbhumoutedly- for ber diſſatisfied airg. 

edart, ſhort, and cutting, In fine, 1 

Jonceived at firft fight equal diſguſt for her, 
ad prepoſſeffiom in favour of her huſband; 
"hoe appearance was calculated to ik{pire 
item and confidence; His countenance 
* open, ſincere, and friendly ; his mann 
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ners had all the peaſant's honeſty, unac- 
companied by his. rudeneſs: his cheeks 
were broad, full, and ruddy; and 40 che 
ſolidity of his perſon he ſeemed io offer an 
ample apology for the leanneſs of his wife's, 
From the wrinkles on his brow, T judged 
him to be turned of ſixty; but he bore his 
years well, and ſeemed ſtill hearty and ; 
ſtrong. The, wife could not be more than 
thirty, but in ſpirits, and vivacity ſhe was! 
infinitely older than the huſband,” ; 
However, in ſpite of her unwillingneſs 
Marguerite began to prepare the ſupper, 4 
while the woodman converſed gaily on dif 
ferent ſubjects. The poſtillion, who had 
been furniſhed with a bottle of ſpirits, wa | 
now ready to ſet out for Straſbourg, and en 
quired ; Whether I had any further com 


mands, ' 171 4 
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„For 8 . n Baptiſt j 

« you are not going thither to-night?” K 
e beg your pardon,: if I do not fete 

workmen to mend the chaiſe, how is mon 


<3 Tha; 


= 


ſieur to proceed to-morrow : 


0 


6 2x84 
te That is true, as you ſay, I had forgot 


| may at leaſt eat your ſupper here? That 
can make you loſe very little time; and 
monſieur looks too kind-hearted ' to fend 
you out with an empty ſtomach on ſuch a 
bitter cold nĩght as this is.“ 


the chaiſe. Well, but, Claude, yow 


To this I readily aſſented, telling the poſ- N 


tilion that my reaching Straſbourg the 
next day an hour or two later would be per- 
fectly immaterial. He thanked: me, and 
then leaving the cottage with Stephano, 
put up his horſes in the woodman's ſtable. 
Baptiſte followed them to the door, inks 
looked out with anxiety. 

«Tis a ſharp, biting wind, " d fs : 
«I wonder what detains my boys ſo long! 
Monſieur, I ſhall ſhew you two of the fineſt 
lads that ever ſtepped in ſhoe of leather: the 
eldeſt is three-and-twenty, the fecond a year 
younger: their equals for ſenſe, courage, 
and activity, are not to be found within 
fifty miles of Straſbourg, Would they were 
back 
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back again! I begin to feel nnn 
them.“ 1 

Marguerite was at chis time — in 
laying the cloth. 

« And are you equally anxious for 10 
return of your ſons?” ſaid I to her. 

Not J,“ ſhe replied Nin. * they 
are no children of mine.“ 

« Come, come, Marguerite!“ ſaid the 
huſband, <© do. not be out of humout with 
the gentleman. for aſking a ſimple queſtion : 
had you not looked. ſo croſs, he would 
never have thought you old enough to have 
a ſon of three- and- twenty; but you fee how 
many years ill-temper adds to you !—Ex- 
caſe my wife's rudeneſs, monſieur ; a little 
thing puts her out; and ſhe is ſomewhat 
diſpleaſed at your not thinking ber to be 
under thirty. — That is the truth, is it not, 
Marguerite? Yoo know, monfieur, that 
age is always a tickliſh ſubject wich a wo- 

man. Come, come, Marguerite! clear up 
« linle. If you have not ſons as old, you will 
ſome 
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fome twenty years hence; and T hope that 
we ſhall live to fee them uſt ſuch lads as 


Jacques and Robert,” — , 
Marguerite claſped her . 9 

paſſionately. 5 
« God forbid !” faid ſhe, God forbid? 


If I thought it, I would ſtrangle them with. 
my own hands.” 

She quitted the room haſtily, and went 
up ſtairs. 

I could not help expreſſing to the wood 
man how much I pitied him for being chain- 
ed for life to a partner of ſuch i1]-humour, 

« Ah, Lord! monſieur, every one has his 
are of grievances, and Marguerite has 
fallen to mine. Beſides, after all, fhe is only 
eroſs, and not malicious: the worſt is, that 
her affe&ion for two children by a former 
huſband makes her play the ſtep · mother 
vith my two ſons ;; ſhe cannot bear the ſight 
of them; and, by her good will, they would 
never ſet a foot within my door. But on 
bis point I always ſtand firm, and never 
vill conſent to abandon the poor lads to the 
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world's mercy, as ſhe has often ſolicited me 


to do. In every thing elſe I let her have 


her own way; and truly ſhe pages a Hae 
mily rarely, that I muſt ſay for her.” 

We were converſing in this manner, 
when our diſcourſe was interrupted by a 
loud halloo, which rang ee the 
foreſt. 

% My ſons, 1 hope! chat. the 
woodman, and ran to open the door. 

The halloo was repeated. We now di 
tinguiſhed the trampling of; horſes ; and and, 


ſoon after, a carriage attendgd by ſeyeral 


cavaliers ſtopped at the cottage door. One 
of the horſemen enquired how far they were 
ſill from Straſbourg. . As he addrefled 
himſelf to me, I anſwered in the number of 
miles which Claude had told me; upon 


which a volley of curſes was vented againſt 
the drivers for having loſt their way, The 


perſons i in the coach were now informed of 
the diſtance of Straſbourg ; and alſo that 
the horſes were fo fatigued as to be intapa- 


ble of proceeding, further, A lady who ap- 
peared 
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peared to be the principal, expreſſed. much 
chagrin at this intelligence; but as there 
was no remedy, one of the attendants. aſk 
ed the wagdman whether he could furniſh 
them with lodging for the night. Shs 

He ſeemed much embarraſſed, and re- 
plied in the negative ; adding, that a Spa- 
niſn gentleman and his ſervant were already 
in poſſeſſion of the only ſpare apartments 
in his houſe. On hearing this, the gal- 
lantry of my nation would not permit me 
to retain thoſe accommodations of which a 
female was in want. I inſtantly ſignified to 
the woodman, that I transferred my right 
to the lady : he made ſome objections, but 
| over-ruled them, and, haſtening to the 
carriage, opened the door, and aſſiſted the 
lady to deſcend. I immediately recognized 
her for the ſame perſon whom I had ſeen at 
the inn at Luneville. 1 took an opportus 
nity of aſking one of her attendants what 
was her name ? | 

«'The baroneſs Lindenberg“ was "the 
anſwer, 


I could 


© 8. } 


could not but remark how diſterent 2 
receptioſi our hoſt had giv a theſe new⸗ 
comers and myſelf. His reluRance to admit 


them was viſibly expreſſed on his counte- 


nance; and he prevailed on himfelf witli 
difhculty to tell the lady that ſhe was wel. 
come. I conducted her into the houſe, and 
placed her in the arm- chair which 1 had 
juſt quitted: She thanked me very gra- 
ciouſly, and made a thouſand'apologies for 
putting me to an inconvenience. Suddenly 
the woodman's countenance cleared up. 
er At laſt I have arranged it !” ſaid he, 
interruptiog her excuſes, * I can lodge you 
and your ſuite, madam, and you will not be 
under the neceſſity of making this gentle- 
man ſuffer for his politeneſs. We have two 
ſpare chambers, one for the lady, the other, 
monſieur, for you: my wife ſhall give up 
hers to the two waiting · women: as for the 
men ſervants, they muſt content themſelves 
with paſſing the night in a large barn, which 
ſtands at a few yards diſtance from the houſe; 
there they (hall have a. blazing fire, and as 


good | 
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them.” | * 
After ſeveral expreſſions of gratitude on 
the lady's part, and oppoſition on mine to 
Marguerite*s giving up her bed, this ar- 
angement was agreed to. As the room was 
fall, the baroneſs immediately diſmiſſed 
her male domeſtics. _ Baptiſte was on the 
point of conducting them to the barn which 
be had mentioned, when two young men 
- WY :ppeared at the door of the cottages :' . 
Hell and furics !” exclaimed: the firſt; 
ſtarting back, . Robert, the houſe 1s — 
vith ſtrangers li 
Ha! there are my ſons l- cried our 
| hoſt, “ Why, Jacques! Robert! whither 
ue you running, e There ic an. 
enough ſtill for you.“ | 
VP pon this affurance the 3 return · 
ad. The father preſented them to the ba- 
oneſs and myſelf; after which He withdrew: 
eich our domeſtics, while, at the requeſt of 
1 lhe two waiting - women, Marguerite con- 
A : dutted 
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duced them tothe room deſigned for their 
miſtreſs, | 

The two new-comers were tall, ſtout, 
well-made young men, hard- featured, and 
very much ſun-burnt. They paid their 
compliments to us in ſew words, and ac. 
knowledged Claude, who now entered the 
room, as an old acquaintance. They then 
threw aſide their cloaks in which they were 
wrapped up, took off a leathern belt to 
which a large cutlaſs was ſuſpended, and 
each drawing a brace. of piſtols: from his 


- girdle laid them upon a ſhelf. 


C You travel well armed,“ dds. 

« True, monſieur, replied Robert,— 
«© We left Straſbourg late this evening, and 
tis neceſſary to take precautions at paſſing 
through this foreſt after dark; it does not 
bear a good repute, I promiſe you.” 

&« How?” ſaid the baroneſs, & are there 


robbers hereabout?“ 


So it is ſaid, madame: for my own 


part, I have travelled through the wood at 
; all 
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all hours, and never met with one of 
them.” | 

Here Marguerite returned. Her ſteps 
ſons drew her to the other end of the 
room, and whiſpered her for ſome minutes. 
By the looks which they caſt towards us at 
intervals, I conjectured "them to be en- 
quiring our buſineſs in the cottage. 

In the mean while, the baroneſs ex- 
preſſed her apprehenſions that her hufband 
would be ſuffering much anxiety upon her 
account. She had intended to ſend on one 
of her ſervants to inform the baron of her 
delay; but the account which the young 
men gave of the foreſt rendered this plan 
impracticable. Claude "relieved her from 
her embarraſſment: he informed her, that 
be was under the neceſſity of reaching Straſ- 
bourg that night; and that, would ſhe 
* him with a letter, ſhe might depend 

Von its being ſafely delivered. | 

And how comes it,” ſaid I, that you 
xe under no apprehenfion of N theſe 
robbers?“ : 
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Alas! monſieur, a poor man with a 


large family muſt not loſe certain profit be- 
caufe tis attended with a little danger; and 
perhaps my lord the baron may give me a 
trifle for my pains : beſides, I have nothing 
to loſe except my life, and that will not be 
worth the robbers taking.” 

I thought his arguments bad, and ad- 
viſed his waiting till the morning; but, 
as the baroneſs did not ſecond me, I was 
obliged to give up the point. The baroneſ 
Lindenberg, as 1 found afterwards, bad 
long been accuſtomed to ſacrifice the in- 
tereſts of others to her own, and her wilh to 
lend Claude to Straſbourg blinded her to 
the danger of the undertaking. According- 


ly, it was reſolved that he (hould ſet out 


without delay. The baroneſs wrote her let- 


xer to her huſband ; and I ſent afew {mes to 
my banker, apptiſing bim that I ſhould not 
be at Straſbourg till the next day. Claude 
took our letters, and left the cottage, 
The lady declared herſelf much fa- 


tigued by her journey: beſides having 
come 


4 ( 191 ) 
come from ſome diſtance, the drivers had 
contrived to loſe their way in the foreſt. 
She now addreſſed herſelf to Marguerite, 
deſiring to be ſhewn to her chamber, and 
permitted to take half an hour's repoſe, 
One of the waiting-women was immediately 
ſummoned ; ſhe appeared with à light, and 
the baroneſs followed ber up ſtairs, The 
cloth was ſpreading in the chamber where 
| was, and Marguerite ſoon gave me to un- 
derſtand that I was in her way. Her hints 
were too broad to be eaſily myſtaken-z I 
therefore deſired one of the young men to 
conduct me to the chamber where I as te 
ſleep, and where I could remain till ll Sapp 
was ready, * 
«© Which chamber 18 It mak * aid 
Robert. en 
e The one with green 1 
teplied, , „ have juſt been at the trouble 
of getting it ready, and have put freſh 
ſheets upon the bed: if the gentleman 
chooſes to lollop and lounge upon it, he 
may make it again himſelf, for me.. 
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: paſſed me, and immediately reſumed her 


C ig2 } 

xc You are out of humor, mother but 

that is no novelty. Have the goodneſs 
to follow me, monſieur.“ 

He opened the door, and advanced to. 


warde a narrow ſtäir-eiſe: n 2 


* You have got no light, (aid 2 
rite; is it your own neck or the gentle 
man's that you have a mind to break? 
She croſfed by ne; and put A Che into 
Robert's hand; baring received which, 
tie Began to alcend the fair caſe. Jacques 
was employed in "laying the cloth, and his 
back was turned towards me. Margverite 
ſeized the moment When we were uncle 
ſerved: ſhe cauglit my han, 5 bea 
it it Kronen. de 
<c Tagok at the ſheets! 55 tc me as ſhe 


O 8 55 
former occupatibn. 2 tw dag S 


Starthed by the abruptnels bf her adin, 
1 remained! 8 if bert. Wc : 
'efiring 1 me to Follow hit recalled me toi 
myſelf. I aſcended the Kair⸗chfe- My con- 


Na ulhered me into“ a chatuber were ö 
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t me to myſelf. Vou may be certaing 


zuerite's injunction . took the candle 


donn the coverture. What was my aſtoni 

nent, my horror, at finding the ſheets crim- 
ned with blood?! 1-201 5 
At that moment a en confwlhd.- 


Wir related reſpecting. the /ſectyltige 
Wihondence which frequently exiſts Wen 


ned on the moſt probable means of aſcer- 
Vor. J. K 


eee 
m excellent wood fire was blazing upon the 
jearth. He placed the light upon the table, 
enquired whether T had any further com- 
nands, and, on my replying in the negative, 


hat the moment when I found myſelf alone 
vas that on which I complied with Mar- 


haſtily, approached the bed, and turned 


: landitti and poſtillions ; all theſe circum- 
ces flaſhed-upon my mind, and inſpired 
wich doubt and apprehenſion. I rumi- 


taining 
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bers paſſed: before my imagination. The 
wbbers who! infeſtad the wood, Marguerite | 
exclamation reſpeRing uſſtechildren, | the 
Ins and appearance of the tire young meg, 
ad the various anecdotes which I. a 


. ( 2194 ) | 
raining the truth of my conjectures. Sud 
denly I was aware of ſome one below pacing 
haſtily backwards and forwards. Ever I 
thing now appeared to me an object of ſul 
picion. With precaution I drew near th 
window, which, as the room had been long 
ſhut up, was left open in ſpite of the calf 
I ventured to look out. The beams of th 
moon permitted me to diſtinguiſh a ma 
whom I had no difficulty to recognize fo 
my hoſt. 1 watched his movements, HY 
walked ſwiftly, then ſtoppedand ſeemed i 
liſten : he ſtamped upon the ground, an 
beat his ſtomach with his arms, as if to guar 
himſelf from the inclemency of the ſeaſon 
at the leaſt noiſe, if a voice was heard in thi 
lower part of the houſe, if a bat flitted paiff 
him, or the wind rattled amid{ the leaſleſ 
boughs, he ſtarted; and looked round wii 
anxiety, - 
Plague take him!“ ſaid he at lengſ 
with extreme impatience ; «what can i 
be about?“ 


He ſpoke in a low voice; but as W 
vs 


h1 


vas juſt below my window, I had 5. 
culty to diſtinguiſh his words. 

I now heard the ſteps of one red 
ing, Baptiſte went towards the ſound; he 
joined a man, whom his low ſtatureand the 
horn ſuſpended from his neck declared to 
be no other than my faithful Claude, whom 
| had ſuppoſed to be already on his way to 
Straſbourg, - Expecting their diſcourſe to 
throw ſome light upon my ſituation, I haf- 
tened to put;myſelf in a condition to hear it 
vith ſxfery, For this purpoſe I extinguiſhed. 
the candle, which ſtood upon a table near 
the bed: the flame of the fire was not ſtrong 
enough to betray me, and I immediately re- 
ſumed my place at the window. 

The objects of my curioſity had ſta- 
tioned themſelves directly under ĩt. I ſup- 
poſe that, during my momentary abſence, 
the woodiman had been blaming Claude for 
tardineſs, ſince when I returned to the wins 
dow the latter was nn to eue 
his fault. 

However,“ added he, “ my diligence 

K 2 at 
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! at preſent ſhall make. Ti for my paſt de. 
1 „ f | 
66 On that RP Oe midi Baptiſte, 
«1 (hall readily forgive you: but in truth, 
as you ſhare equally with us in our prizes, 
your on intereſt; will make you uſe all 
poſlible diligence... *T would be a ſhame to 
let ſuch a noble booty eſcape us. | You ay 
that this Spaniard is rich ??? 4 
His ſervant boaſted at 88 inn, that is 
effects in his chaiſe were worthmbove two 
thouſand piſtoles.“ 1 
Oh! how I curſed n 8 jmpradeat 
yanity. | | 
And I have bod told,” continued the 
poſtillion, © ce that this W carries about 
her a caſker of jewels of immenſe value.“ 
May be ſo, but I had rather ſhe had 
ſtayed away. The Spaniard was a ſecure 
prey; the boys and myſelf could eaſily have 
maſtered him and his ſervant, and then the 
two thouſand piſtoles would have been 
ſhared between us four. Now we mult let 


in the band for a ſhare, and perhaps the 
whole 


. 
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hole covey may eſcape us. Should our 
friends have betaken themſelves to their dif- 
ferent poſts before you-reach the cavern, all 
will be loſt. The lady's attendants are too 
numerous for us to overpower them. Unleſs 
our aſſociates arrive in time, we muſt needs 
et cheſe travellers {et out to-morrow with- 
ont damage or hurt.“ b 

« *Tis plaguy unlucky that my cammades 
who drove. the coach ſhould be thoſe.unac- 
quainted with our confederacy! But never 
ſear, friend Baptiſte : an hour will bring me 
to the cavern; it is now but ten-o'clock, 
and by twelve you may expect the arrival 
ofthe band. By the bye, take care of your 
wife: you know how ſtrong is her repug- 
nance to our mode of life, and ſhe may find 
means to give b pe to the lady's ſer· 
vants of our deſign.“ 

Oh! IT am ſecure of her ſilence; the is 
too much afraid of me, and fond of her 
children, to dare to betray my ſecret. Be- 
hdes, Jacques and Robert keep a ſtrict eye 
over her, and ſhe is not permitred to ſet a 
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foot out of the cottage. The ſervants are 
ſafely lodged in the barn. 1 ſhall endeavour 


- to keep all quiet 'till the arrival of our 
friends. Were I affured of your finding 


them, the ſtrangers ſhould be diſpatched 
this inſtant; bur as it is poſſible for you to 
miſs the banditti, I am fearful of being ſum- 
moned by their domeſtics ro produce chem 
in the morning.“ t 
And ſuppoſe either of the travellers 
fhould diſcover your defign 2 
Then we muſt poniard thofe in out 
power, and take our chance about maſter 
ing the reſt, However, to avoid running 
ſuch a riſk, haſten to the cavern; the bank 
ditti never leave it before eleven, and if you 
uſe diligence, 0 may reach it in time to 
ſtop them.“ ; „ | 
* Tell Robert tal have taken his horſe; 
my own has broken his bridle, and efcaped 


into the wood. - What 1 is the RT I 


« The reward of courage.” 
cc Tis ſuſficient. I haſten to the cavern. 


t And I to rejoin my guelts, left my ab- | 
_ tence 
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ſence ſhould create ſuſpicion. Farewell, | | 
and be diligent.“ | a 
Theſe worthy aſſociates now n * 
the one bent his courſe towards the ſtable, 
while the other returned to the bouſe. 
Lou may judge what muſt have been my 
feelings during this converſation, of which 
| loſt not a ſingle ſyllable. I dared not truſt 
my ſelf to my reflections, nor did any means 
preſent itſelf to eſcape the dangers which 
threatened me. Reſiſtance I knew to be 


. 2... 


rain; I was unarmed, and a ſingle man 
r- WJ azainft three. However, I reſolved at leaſt 
is oben my life as dearly as I could. Dread- 
ing leſt Baptiſte ſhould perceive'my abſence, 
on and ſuſpe& me to have overheard the me. 


ſage with which Claude was diſpatched, 1 
hattily re-lighted- my eindle and quitted the 
chamber. On deſcending, I found the table 
ſpread for ſix perſons. The baroneſs ſat by 
be fire-fide ; Marguerite was employed in 
drefing a ſallad, and her ſtep- ſons were whif- 
pering together at the further end of the 
oom. Bapriſte, having the round of the gar- 
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den to make ere he could reach the cottage 
door, was not yet arrived. I ſeated myſelf 
quietly oppoſite to the baroneſs. 

A glance upon Marguerite told her that 
her hint had not been thrown away upon 
me, How different did ſhe now appear to 
me ! What before ſeemed gldom and ſul. 
lenneſs, I now found to be diſguſt at her aſ- 
ſociates and compaſſion for my danger, I 
looked up to her as to my only reſource ; 
yet knowing her to be watched by her huſ. 
band with a ſuſpicious eye, I could place 
but little reliance on the exertions of her 
good will. N 

In ſpite of all my endeavours to conceal 
it, my agitation was but too viſibly expreſſed 
upon my countenance, I was pale, and 
both my words and actions were diſordered 
and embarraed, The young men obſerved 
this, and enquired the cauſe, I attributed tl 
to excels of fatigue, and the violent effet 
produced on me by the ſeverity of the ſeaſon, 
Whether they believed me or not, I will nat 


pretend to ſay; they at leaſt ceaſed to em- | 
bara 


( B16 

barraſs me with their queſtions. I ſtrove to 
divert my attention from the perils which 
ſurrounded me, by converſing on different 


many, declaring my intention of viſiting it 
immediately: God knows, that I little 
thought at that moment of ever ſeeing it! 


neſs, profeſſed that the pleaſure of making 
my acquaintance amply com penſated for the 
delay in her journey, and gave me a preſſing 
invitation to make ſome ſtay at the caſtle: of 


exchanged a malicious ſmile, which declared 
mat ſhe would be fortunate if ſhe ever 
rached that caſtle herſelf, This action did 
ot eſcape me; but I concealed the emotion 
yhich it excited in my breaſt. I continued 
o converſe with the lady; but my diſcourſe 
was ſo frequently incoherent that, as ſhe has 
ince informed me, ſhe began to doubt 
whether I was in my right ſenſes. T he fact 
vas, that while my converſation turned upon 
ne lubject, my thoughts were entirely oc- 
K 5 cupied 


ſubjects with the baroneſs. I talked of Ger- * 


She replied to me with great eaſe and polite- 


W Lindenherg. As ſhe ſpoke thus, the youths. 


means of quitting the cottage, finding my 


rize his taking ſuch a liberty. 
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cupied by another. I meditated upon the WI 


way to the barn,' and giving the domeſtics 
information of our hoſt's defigns. I was 
ſoon convinced how impracticable was the 
attempt. Jacques and Robert watched my 
every movement with an attentive eye,-and 
I was obliged to abandon the idea. All my 
hopes now reſted upon Claude's not finding 
the banditti, In that cafe, according to 
what I had overheard, we (bould be per- | 
mitted to depart unhurt. 

I ſhuddered involuntarily as Baptiſt en- 
tered the room. He made many apologies 
for his long abſence, but * he had been 
detained by affairs impoſſible to be de- 
layed.” He then entreated permiſſion fo 
his family to ſup at the fame table with 
us, without which, reſpect would not autho 
Oh ! how 
in my heart 1 curfed the hypocrite! hou ; 
1 loathed his preſence, who was on theY 
point of depriving me of an exiſtence, 


that time infinitely Goat I had every rea 
{ol 


* 


Tt Fi, ow 2 et 
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| fon to be fatisfied with life; I had youth, 


wealth, rank, and education, and the faireſt 
proſpects preſented themſelves before me. 


1 ſaw thofe proſpects on the point of cloſing 


in the moſt horrible manner: yet was L 


obliged to diſſimulate, and to receive with 


a ſemblance of gratitude the falſe civilities 
of him who held the dagger to my boſom. 
The permiffion which our hoſt demanded 
was eaſily obtained. We ſeated ourfelves 
at the table. The baroneſs and myſelf oc- 
cupied one fide; the ſons were oppofite to 
us, with their backs to the door, Baptiſte 
took his ſeat by the baronefs, at the upper 
end; and the place next to him was left 
for his wife. She ſoon entered the room, 
and placed before us a plain but comforta- 
ble peaſant's repaſt, Our hoſt thought it 
neceſſary to apologize for the poorneſs of: 
the ſupper © he bad not been apprized of 
dur coming; he could only offer us ſuch. 
fare as had been intended for his « Own. fa 
mily.“ 
But,“ added he, ſhould any accident 
K 6 detain 
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the family with infinite gaiety. I trove, 


honoured with ſuch gueſts every day, this 
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detain my noble gueſts longer th 
preſent intend, I hope to give them 
ter treatment.“ {| 
The villain ! I will knew the accident 
to which he alluded. I ſhuddered at the 
treatment which he taught us to expect: 
My companion in danger ſeemed entirely 
to have got rid of her chagrin at being de- 
layed. She laughed, and converſed with 


they at 
bet- 1 


but in vain, to follow her example. My 
ſpirits were evidently forced, and the con- 
ſtraint which I put upon myſelf eſcaped not 
Baptiſte's obſervation. 

Come, come, monſieur, cheer up 
Caid he; © you ſeem not quite recovered 
from your fatigue. To raiſe your ſpirits, 
what ſay you to a glaſs of excellent ofd 
wine which was left me by my father ? God 5 
reſt his ſoul, he is in a beiter world ! I ſel- 
dom produce this wine; but as [ am not +1 


FW 


15 an occaſion which deſerves a bottle.” 


He then gave his wife a key, and in 
ſtructeq; 
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iruged ber where:tofiid the wine of which 

be ſpoke. She ſeemed by no means pleaſed 
with the commiſſion ; ſhe took the key wüun 
an embarraſſed air, and hefuated o he ans wh 
table. TY 

« Did you hn me ?” Tai Het in "iy 
angry tone. 

Marguerite ad upon him a N of 
mingled anger and fear, and left the cham- 
ber. His eyes followed her ſuſpiciouſly 
till ſhe had cloſed the door. 

She ſoon returned with a bottle ſealed | 


with yellow wax. She placed it upon tue 


table, and gave the key back to herhuſband. 
ſuſpected that this liquor was not pre- 
ſented to us without deſign, and I watched 
Marguerite's movements with inquietude. 
She was employed in rinſing ſome ſmall 
horn goblets. As ſhe. placed them before 
Baptiſte, ſhe ſaw that my eye was fixed upon 
her; and at the moment when ſhe thought 
herſelf unobſerved; by the banditti, ſne mo- 
tioned to me with her head not to taſte the -- 
liquor, She then reſumed her place. 


N 
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la the mean while our hoſt had drawn 
the cork, and filling two of the goblets of. 
fered them to the lady and myſelf. She at 
firſt made ſome objections; but the inſtances 
of Baptiſte were ſo urgent, that ſhe was 
obliged to comply. Fearing to excite ſuf. 
picion, I heſitated not to take the goblet 
preſented to me. By its ſmell and colour, 
I gueſſed it to be champagne; but ſome 
grains of powder floating upon the top con- 
vinced me that it was not unadulterated. 
However, I dared not to exprefs my re- 
pugnance to drinking it; I lifted it tomy 
lips, and ſeemed to be ſwallowing it: ſud- 
denly ſtarting from my chair, I made the 
beſt of my way towards a vaſe of water at 
ſome diftance, in which Marguerite had 
been rinſing the goblets. I pretended to 
ſpit out the wine with difeuſt, and took an 
opportunity, unperceived, of emptying the 
liquor into the vale. 18 

The banditti ſeemed alarmed at my 
action. Jacques half roſe from his chair, 


put his hand into his boſom, and I diſco- 
vered 


> 
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vered the haft of a dagger. I returned to 
my ſeat with tranquillity, and affected not 
to bave obſerved their confuſion. 

«© You have not ſuited my taſte, honeſt. 
friend,” ſaid I, addreſſing myſelf to Bap- 


tiſte: © I never can drink champagne 


without its producing a violent illneſs, I 
ſwallowed a few mouthfuls ere I was aware 
of its quality, and fear that I ſhall ſufßer for 
my imprudence.” 

Baptiſte and Jacques exchanged looks of 
diſtruſt, s 


(c Perhaps,” {aid Robert, cc 4 felt 
may be diſagreeable to you?“ 


He quitted his chair, and removed the 
goblet. 1 obſerved, that he examined he- 
ther it was nearly empty, | 

He muſt have drank ſufficient,” ſaid 
he to his brother in a low voice, while he 


Fre. ſeated hitſelf, 


Marguerite looked apprehenſive that I 
had taſted the liquor, A n from "= 


ye re-allured her. 


] more "with anxiety for the effects 
which 


a 
. 


1 * 
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which the beverage would produee upon 
the lady. 1 doubted not but che grains 
which I had obſerved were poiſonous, 
and lamented that it had been impoſſf. 
ble for me to warn her of the danger. But 
a few minutes had elapſed, before I pers 4 
| ceived her eyes grow heavy; her hend lank® 
upon her ſhoulder, and ſhe fell imo a deep 
ſleep. I affected not to attend to this cir- 
cumſtance, and continued my converſation 
with Baptiſte, with all the outward*-gajety 
in my power to aſſume. But he no longer 
anſwered me without conſtraint. He eyed 
me with diſtruſt and aſtoniſhment, and 1 
ſaw that the banditti were frequently whiſ- 
pering among themſelves. My ſituation 
became every moment more painful 1 ſuſ- 
tained the character of confidence with a | 
worſe grace than ever. Equally afraid of 
the arrival of their accomplices, and of 
their ſuſpecting my knowledge of their 
deſigns, I knew not how to diſſipate the 
diſtruſt which the banditti evidently enter- 


tained for me. In chis new dilemma the 
| friendly 
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' friendly Marguerite again aſſiſted me. "She 
paſſed behind the chairs of her ſtep-fongy,” 
ſtopped for a moment oppoſite to me, cloſed 
ber eyes, and reclined her head upan her 4 48 ö 
ſhoulder. This hint immediately Ailpelldegd 
y incertitude. It told me, that Fought to 3 
imitate the baroneſs, and pretend that the 
| liquor had taken its full effect upon me. 
did ſo, and in a few minutes ſeemed, per- 
WT ftly overcome with lumber. - + = 
| « So!” cried Baptifte, as I fell back in 

my chair, © at laſt he ſleeps! I began to 
think that he had ſcented our deſign, and 
that we ſhould have been forced 3p all jos 
bim at all events.“ No 

* And why not diſpatch Ka: at -all 
events?” enquired the ferocious. Jacques, 
© why leave him the: poſſibility of betray- 
ing our ſecret? Marguerite, give me one 
of my piſtols: a ſingle ezen of the trigger 
will finiſh bim at once,” 8 

« And ſuppoſing,“ rejoined the father, 
* ſuppoſing that our friends ſhould not ar- 
ye to- night, a Prey” figure we ſhould make 
when 


* 
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when the ſervants enquire for him in the 
morning ! No, no, Jacques ; we muſt wait 
for our aſſociates. If they join us, we are 
ſtrong enough to diſpatch the domeſtics as 
well as their maſters, and the booty is our 
own. If Claude does not find the troop, 
we muſt take patience, and ſuffer the prey 
to ſlip through our fingers. Ab! boys, 
boys, had you arrived but five minutes 
ſooner, the Spaniard would have been done 
for, and two thouſand piſtoles our own, 
But you are always ont of the way when 
you are moſt wanted. You are the moſt 
unlucky rogues——” 
ce Well, well, father!“ anfitited Jacques; 
te had you been of my mind, all would have 
been over by this time. Yon, Robert, 
Claude, and myſelf—why the flrangers 
were but double the number, and I warrant 
you we might have maſtered them. How- 
ever, Claude is gone ; *tis too late to think 
of it now. We muſt wait patiently for the 
arrival of the gang; and if the traveller 
eſrape 
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ſcape us to-night, we muſt take Care. to 


| way-lay them to-morrow.?? “ . 
| True true!” faid Baptiſte.“ „Mar- 
; overite, have you given the fleeping- 
N draugbt to the waiting- women?“ | 
| She replied in the affirmative. | | 

« All then is ſafe. Come, come, boys; 


whatever falls out, we have no reaſon to 
complain of this adventure. We run no 
danger, may gain much, and can loſe no- 
thing.“ ib e 1 * 7 

At this moment I * a trampliug * 
horfes, Oh! how dreadful was the ſound 
to my ears! A cold ſweat flowed down 
my forehead, and I felt all the terrors of 
8 impending death. ' I'was by no means re- 
aſſured by hearing the compaſſionate Mar- 


nne 


5 guerite exclaim, in the accents of deſpair, 
1 «* Almighty God! they are Joſt.” | 
1 Luckily the woodman and his ſons were 


too much occupied by the arrival of their 
aſſociates to attend to me, or the violence 
of my agitation would have convinced 
them my ſleep was feigned. 4 

4 Open k 
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6 Open! open!” exclaimed feyeral 
voices on the outſide of the cottage. 

«© Yes! yes!” cried Baptiſte joyſully; 
* they are our friends, ſure enough. Now 
then our booty is certain. Away! lads, 
away! Lead them to the barn; you know 
what 1s to be done there.” | 2 

Robert haſtened to open the der of 1 
cottage. 

« But firſt, „ ſaid Jacques, raking up his 
anne « firſt let me diſpatch a lege ; 
-; : 
« No, no, no!" replies his aber! 60 
you to the barn, where your preſence is 
wanted. Leave me to take care of theſe 
and the women above.“ . 

Jacques obeyed, and followed his bro- 
ther. They ſeemed to converſe with the 
new-comers for a few minutes; after which 
I heard the robbers diſmoant, and, as J 
conjeftured, bend their courſe towards the 
barn. 

« So! that is wiſely done !” muttered 


Baptiſte ; © they have quitted their horſes, 
that 


. 
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that they may fall upon the ſtrangers by 
ſurpriſe. Good! Wo” and now to aa 
ſineſs.“ 

heard him approach a ſmall das 
which was fixed up in a diſtant part of the 
room, and unlock it. At this moment I 
felt myſelf ſhaken gently. : 

« Now! now !”” | whiſpered Marguerite. 
I opened my eyes. Baptiſte ſtood with 
his back towards me. No one elſe was in 
the room ſave Marguerite and the fleeping 
lady. The villain had taken a dagger from. 
the cupboard, and ſeemed examining whe- 
ther it was ſufficiently ſharp. I had ne- 
pleted to furniſh myſelf with arms; but I 
perceived this to be my only chance of 
eſcaping, and reſolved not to loſe the op- 
portunity. I ſprang from my ſeat, darted 
ſuddenly upon Baptiſte, and, claſping my 
hands round his throat, preſſed it ſo forci- 
bly as to prevent his uttering a ſingle cry. 
You may remember, that I was remarkable 
at Salamanca for the power of my arm. It 
now rendered me an eſſential ſervice, Sur- 


priſed, 
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Him till tighter; and while I fixed him 
without motion upon the floor, Marguerite, 
wreſting the dagger from his band, plunged 
1t repeatedly in his heart till he expired. 


fary act perpetrated, than Marguerite called 
on me to follow her. 

« Flight is our only refuge,” ſaid - the; 

* quick! quick! away!“ 

I heſitated not to obey her; but, unwilling 
to leave the baroneſs a victim to the ven- 
geance of the robbers, I raiſed her in my 
arms {till fleeping, and haſtened after Mar- 
guerite. The horſes of the banditti were 
faſtened near the door. My conductreſs 
ſprang upon one of them. I followed her 
example, placed the baroneſs before me, 
and ſpurred on my horſe. Our only hope 
was to reach Straſbourg, which was much 
nearer than the perfidious Claude bad aſ- 
ſured me. Marguerite was well acquainted 


priſed, terrified, and breathleſs, the villain 
was by no means an equal antagoniſt. [ 
threw him upon the ground ; I graſped 


No ſooner was this horrible but neceſ- 


with 
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vith the road, and galloped on before me. 
We were obliged to paſs by the barn, 
where the robbers were ſlaughtering our 
domeſtics. The door was open: we diſtin- 
guiſhed the ſhrieks of the dying, and im- 
precations of the murderers. What 1 felt 


ſcribe. 

Jacques heard the trampling of our 
horſes, as we ruſhed by the barn. He flew 
to the door, with a burning torch” in his 
hand, and eaſily recogniſed the fugitives. 

© Betrayed!” betrayed !” he ſhouted - to 
his companions, 3 

Inſtantly they left their bloody work, 
and haſtened to regain their horſes. We 
heard no more. I buried my ſpurs in the 
des of my courſer, and Marguerite goaded 
on hers with the poniard which had al- 
ready rendered us ſuch good ſervice, We 
flew like lightning, and gained the open 
plains, Already was Straſbourg's ſteeple in 
fight, when we heard the robbers purſu- 
ing us. Marguerite looked back, and diſ- 


at that moment language is unable to de- 


tinguiſhed 
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town.“ 


guide, immediately reined- in his ſteed. 


herſelf from her horſe, claſped him in her 
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tinguiſhed our followers deſcending a ſmall 
hill at no great diſtance. It was in vain 
that we urged on our horſes: the noiſe . 
proached nearer with every moment. 
„We are loſt!” ſhe exclaimed ; « + the 
villains gain upon us!” 
« On! on!” replied I; J hear the 
wamplieg of horſes coming from the 
We redoubled our exertions, and 5 wete 
ſoon aware of a numerous band of cava- 
liers, who came towards us at full ſpeed, 
They were on the point of paſſing us. 
* Stay! ſtay!” ſhrieked Marguerite; 
« fave us ! for God's ſake, fave us!” 
The foremoſt, Who ſeemed: to act as 


% *Tis ſhe! *ris ſhe !” exclainied he, 
ſpringing upon the ground: Stop, my 
lord, ſtop! they are fafe! tis my mother!” 

At the ſame moment Marguerite threw 


arms, and covered him with kiſſes. The 


other cavaliers ſtopped : at the exclamation, 
. cc The 


* 


— . 
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The baroneſs Lindenberg!!” cried ano- 
ther of the ſtrangers eagerly : - < Where 1 is 
ſhe? Is the not with you?” © 

He ſtopped on beholding her lying ſenſes 
leſs in my arms. Haſflily he caught her 
from me. The profound ſleep in which 
ſhe was plunged, made him at firſt tremble 
for her life; but the E of her heart 
ſoon re- aſſured him. | 

God be thanked!” ſaid he, © ſhe has 
eſcaped unhurt.“ 

I interrupted his joy by pointing out the 


peared to be chiefly compoled of ſoldiers, 
haſtened forward to meet them, The vil- 
lains ſtaid not to receive their attack. Per- 


whither they were followed by our preſerv- 
ers. In the mean while the ſtranger, whom 


poſed our 18 with all ſpeed to the 
Vol. I. town. 


., A, d. . 
4 A. 2 


7 


Ne / 


py 


brigands, who continued to approach. No 
ſooner had I mentioned them, than the 
greateſt» part of the company, which ap- 


ceiving their danger, they turned the heads 
of their horſes, and fled into the wood, 


©. 
— 
— — —c c 
- 


I gueſſed to be the baron Lindenberg, after 
thanking me for my care of his lady, pro- 


— 
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town. The baroneſs, on whom the effects 
of the opiate had not ceaſed to operate, 
was placed before him; M. Sari and 
her ſon remounted their horte ; the Baron's 


domeſtics followed, and een arrived at 
the inn, where he hat taken his apart - 


ments. 
This was at the Arias Eagle, where 


my banker, whom before my quitting Paris 
I had appriſed of my intention to viſit Straſ. 
bourg, had prepared lodgings for me. I 
rejoiced at this Eifcumſtance. It gave me 
an opportunity of cultivating the baron's 


—— — 


| acquaimtance, - which I foreſaw would be 
of uſe to me in Germany, Imntediatgly” 
upon our arrival, the lady was conveyed to 
bed. A phyſician was ſent for, who pre- 
ſcribed a medicine likely to counteract the 
effects of the ſleepy potion ; and after it had 
been poured down her throat, ſhe was com- 
mitted to the care of the hoſteſs. The baron 
then addteſſed himſelf to me, and entreated 
me to recount the particulars of this adven- 
ture. I complied with his requeſt Inſtanta- 


neouſly ; ; for, in ow reſpecting Stephano's' 
fate, 
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fate, whom I had been compelled to aban- 
don to the cruelty of the banditti, I found 
it impoſfible for me to repoſe till I had ſome 
news of him. 5 received but too ſoon the 
intelligence that my truſty ſervant had 
periſhed. , The ſoldiers who. had purſued 
the briggnds, returned while I was employed 
in relatiqg my adventure to the baron. By 

their account, I found that the robbers had 
been overtaken. Guilt and true courage are 
incompatible: they had thrown themſelves 
at the feet of their purſuers, had ſurrendered; 
themſelves without ſtriking a blow, had diſ- 


their ſignals by which the reſt of the gang 
mitzht be ſeized, and, in ſhort, had betrayed 
y mark of cowardice and baſeneſs. By 
this means the whole of the band, conſiſting 
of nggr ſixty perſons, had been made pri- | 
bound, and conducted to Straſbourg. 
Some of the ſoldiers haſtened to the cottage, * 
one of the banditti ſerving them as guide. 
Their firſt viſit was to the fatal barn, where 
they were fortunate enough to find two of 
the baron's ſervants ſtill alive, though deſ- 
Lo. perately _ 


{one 


covered their ſecret. retreat, made knoẽ e 
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perately wounded. The reſt had exp 
beneath the ſwords of the robbers, and 
theſe my unhappy Stephano was one, 
Alarmed at our eſcape, the robbers, in 
their haſte to overtake us, had neglected to 
viſit the cottage; in conſequence, the ſol. 
diers found the two waiting. women unhurt, 
and buried in the fame death-like ſlumber 
Which had overpowered their miſtreſs. There 
Was nobody elſe found in the cottage, ex- 
— a child not above four years old, which 
| "the ſoldiers brought away with them, We 
' wete buſying ourſelves with conjectures fe- 
ſpecting the birth of this little unfortunate, 
when Marguerite ruſhed into the room with 
the baby in her arms. She fell at the feeof 
the officer who was making us this re 
and bleſſed him a thouſand times for hes 
preſervation of her child. 
When the firſt burſt of mc ery 
neſs was over, I beſought her to declare by 
what means ſhe had been united to a man 
whoſe principles ſeemed ſo totally diſcordant 
with her own. She bent her eyes down- 
wards, and wiped a few tears from her cheek, 
| „ Gentle- 


7 You 


"as 


my requeſt, you ſhall be 
family name. A Millan made himſelf maſ- 
ter of my affectionts, and to follow him I 
quitted my father's houſe. -Yet, though myx 


of our affection. Even at th moment I 
lament his loſs, though tis to him that I owe 
all the miſeries of my exiſtence. 12 

| L 3 * cc. He 


ec Gen 7:6 aid he, afteh a flienee of ; 
ſome minutes, I would: requeſt a favoyr 


#, you. You have,a;right. to know on 
whom you confer an dos; I. will not, 


therefore, ſtifle a cSfeflion which coyers me 
with ſhame; but permit compriſe it 


in as few words ble 


e] was born in Scraſbourg, of ref; oettabls- 


at preſent cone 
eſcryes not 


parents; their names I mt 
ceal. My father till lives, ow 
to be involved in my inf 


paſſions overpowered my virtue, I funk not 
into that degeneracy of vice but too com- 
monly the lot of women who make the firſt 
falſe ſtep. I loved my ſeducer, dearly loved 


him I was true to his bed: this baby, : 


and the youth who warned Yb my lord 
baron, of your lady's dang 


2 {T6 you grant 
rmed of my 


* 
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% He was of noble birth, but he 
had ſquandered away his paternal inheg it- 
ance. His relations conſidered him 28 

a diſgrace to their name, and utterly dif- 
carded him. His exceſſes drew upon 
him the indignation of the police. He was 
- obliged to fly from Straſbourg; and ſaw no 
other reſource from beggary than an ynion 
with the banding” who infeſted the neigh- 
- bouring{foreſt, and whoſe troop was chiefly 
compoſed of young men of family in che 
ſame predicament with himſelf. I was de- 
termined not to forſake him. I followed 
him to the cavern of the brigands, and 
ſhared with him the miſery inſeparable from 
a life of pillage.” But though I was aware 
that our exiſtence was ſupported by plunder, 
I knew nor all the horrible circumſtances 
attached to my lover's profeſſion : theſe he 
concealed from me with the utmoſt care 
He was conſcious that my ſentiments were 
not ſufficiently depraved to look without 
horror upon aſſaſſination. He ſuppoſed, and 
with juſtice, that I ſhould fly with deteſta- 


tion a from the embrices of a murderer, Eight 
; * Years | 
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years of poſſeſſion had not abated his love 
for me: and he cantiouſly removed from 
my knowledge every circumſtance which 
might lead me to ſuſpect the crimes in 
which he but too often participated. He 
fucceeded perfectly. It was not till after 
my ſeducer's death that I diſcovered his. 
hands to have been ſtained with the blood 
of innocence. | 
“One fatal night he was brought back t. 
the cavern, covered with wounds: fre fe. 
ceived them in attacking an "Engliſh. tra- 
veller, whom his companions immediately. 
facrificed to their reſentment. He had 
only time to entreat my pardon for all the 
ſorrows which he had cauſed ine: he 2 
my hand to his lips, and expired. 
grief was inexpreſſible. As ſoon as 0 — 
violence abated, I reſolved to return to” 
Straſbourg, to throw myſelf, with my two 
children, at my father's feet, and implore his 
gives though I little hoped to obtain 
it. What was my conſternation when in- 
formed, that no one entruſted with the 
{ſecret of their retreat was ever permitted 10 


L 4 
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quit the troop of the banditti ; that I muſt 
give upall hopes of ever rejoining ſociety, 
and conſent inſtantly to accept one of 
their band for my huſband ! My prayers 
and remonſtrances were vain. They caſt 
lots to decide to whoſe poffefſion [ ſhould 
fall. I became the property of the infamous 
Baptiſte. A robber, who had once been a 
monk, pronounced over us a burleſque ra- 
ther than a religious ceremony: I and my 
children were delivered into the hands of 
my new bufband, and he conveyed us im- 
mediately to his home. 4 

« He aſſured me that he had long enter- 
tained for me the moſt ardent regard; but 
that friendſhip for my deceaſed lover had 
obliged him to ſtifle his defires, He en- 
deavoured to reconcile me to my fate, and 
for ſome time treated me with reſpe& and 
: gentleneſs. At length, finding that my aver- 
fion rather increaſed than diminiſhed, he 
obtained thoſe favours by violence which 
J perſiſted to refuſe him. No reſource re- 
mained for me but to bear my ſorrows with 


patience ; I was conſcious that I deſerved 
them 


* 1 
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My children were in the power of Baptiſte ; 
and he had ſworn, that if I attempted to eſ- 
cape, their lives ſhould pay for it. I had had 


too many opportunities of witneſſing the 
barbarity of his nature, to doubthis fulfilling 


his oath to the very letter. Sad experience 


had convinced me. of the horrors of my 
fituation, My firſt lover had carefully... 
concealed them from me; Baptiſte rather 
rejoiced in opening my eyes to the cruel- 
ties of his profeſſion, and ſtrove to fami- Fob 


liariſe me with blood and ſlaughter. 

« My nature was licentious and warm, 
but not cruel : my conduct had been im- 
prudent, but my heart was not Uhprincipled. 
Judge, then, what I muſt have felt at being 


2 continual witneſs of crimes the moſt hor- 


ible and revolting! Judge how I muſthave 
grie ved at being united to a man, who re- 


ceived the unſuſpecting gueſt with an air of 


openneſs and hoſpitality, at thevery moment 
that he meditated his deflruQtion ! Chagrin 
and diſcontent preyed upon my conſtitu- 
tion; the few charms beſtowed: on me by 


them but too well, Flight was- forbidden. 


dature withered away, and the dejetion _ bs 
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tions; but in the heart of my eldeſt I la- 
boured unceaſingly to plant thoſe principles 
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WT 


my countenance denoted the ſufferings of 


my heart. I was tempted a thouſand tirhes 
to put an end to my exiſtence; but the re- 
membrance of my children held my hand. 
I trembled to leave my dear boys in my 
tyrant's power, and trembled yet more for 
their virtue than their lives. The ſecond 
was ſtill roo young to benefit by my inſtryc- 


which might enable him to avoid the crimes 
of his parents. He liſtened to me with 
„ dociliy, or rather with eagerneſs. Even 
At his early age, he ſhewed that he was no 


| 
calculated for the ſociety of villains ; ang | 
the only comfort which J enjoyed amor 
my ſorrows, was to witneſs the dawning 
virtues of my Theodore. | 
„ Such was my ſituation when the per i 
fidy of Don Alphonſo's poſtillion conduct : 
ed him to the cottage. His youth, air 
and manners intereſted me moſt forcibly © 
in his behalf. The abſence of my hul: : 
band” s ſons gave me an opportunity whic 1 
I had long wiſhed to find, and] reſolved 1 
| riſque every thing to preſerve the ſtrung s 


* 
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The vigilance of Baptiſte prevented me 
from warning Don . Alphonſo of his dan- 
ger. I knew that my betraying the ſecret 
would be immediately puniſhed with death; 
and however embittered was my life by ca- 
lamities, I wanted courage to ſacrifice it 
for the ſake of preſerving that of another 
perſon. My only hope reſted upon pro- 
curing ſuccour from Straſbourg. At this 

] reſolved to try; and ſhould an opportu- 
nity offer of warning Don Alphonſo of -his 
danger unobſerved, I was determined to 
ſeize it with avidity. By Baptiſte's orders 
went up ſtairs to make the ſtranger's bed: 
ſpread upon it ſheets in which a traveller 
had been murdered but a few nights before, 

and which (till were ſtained with blood. 

[| hoped that theſe marks would not 
eſcape the vigilance of our gueſt, and that 
he would collect from them the deſigns of 

my perfidious huſband, Neither was this 

the only ſtep which I took to preſerve the 
ſtranger. Theodore was confined to his 
bed by illneſs. I ſtole into his toom unob- 
ſerved by my tyrant, communicated to him 

my projet, and he entered into it with 
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"eagerneſs. He roſe in ſpite of his malady, 
and dreſſed himſelf with all ſpeed. I faſtened 


one of the ſheets round his arms, and low. 
ered him from the window. He flew to 
the ſtable, took Claude's horſe, and haſ- 
tened to Straſbourg. Had he been ac- 
coſted by the banditti, he was to have de- 
clared himſelf ſent upon a meſſage by Bape 
tiſte, but fortunately he reached the town 
without meeting any obſtacle. Immedi- 
. ately upon his arrival at Straſbourg, he en- 
treated aſſiſtance from the magiſtrate ; his 
Rory paſſed from mouth to mouth, and at 
— length came to the knowledge of my lord 
the baron. Anxious for the ſafety of his 
lady, who he knew would be upon the 
road that evening, it ſtruck him that ſhe 
might have fallen into the power of che 
robbers. He accompanied Theodore, ho 
guided the ſoldiers towards the cottage, and i 
arrived juſt in time to ſave us from aum h 
once more into the hands of our enemies. 

Here J interrupted Marguerite to en- * 
quire why the ſleepy potion had been pre- 
ſented to me. She ſaid, that Baptiſte ſup- 

poſed me to have arms about me, and 
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wiſhed to incapacitate me from making res, 
ſiſtance: it was a precaution which he al- 
ways took, fince, as the travellers had no: hs 
hopes of eſcaping, deſpais. would have e 
cited them to fell their lives dearly. * 

The baron then deſired Marguegjie to in- 

form him what were her preſeniſ Plans. I 

joined him in declaring my readineſs to 
ſhew my gratitude to her for the SENS 

tion of my life. 
« Diſguſted with a world, ” ſhe 1 

* in which I have met with nothing but miſ- 
fortunes, my only -wilh 15. to retire into g 
convent. But firſt I malt provide for mx 
children. I find that my mother is nd 
more - probably driven to an untimely 
grave by my deſertion. My father is (till 
living. He is not an hard man. Perhaps, 
gentlemen, 1n ſpite of my ingratitude and 
imprudence, your interceſſions maꝶ induce 
him to forgive me, and to take charge of 
his unfortunate grandſons. If you obtain 
this boon for me, you will repay my ſer- 
vices a thouſand- fold.“ * 

Both the baron and myſelf aſſured Mar- 


guerite, chat we would ſpare no pains to 
L | 


4 


Nen 
brain her 1 and that, even mould 
her father be inflexible, ſhe need be under 
no apprehenſions xoſpeRiny the fate of her 
children. I engaged amy ſolf to provide for 

SFr tioodore, and the baron- promiſed to take 

the youngeſt under his protection. The 

grateful mother thanked us with tears for 

; what ſhe called generoſity, but which in fact 

was no more than a proper ſenſe of our ob- 

ligations to her, She then left the room to 

put her little boy to bed, whom fatigue and 
ſleep had completely overpowered, 

The baroneſs, on recovering, and being 
informed from what dangers I had reſcued 
her, ſet no bounds to the expreſſions of 
her gratitude. She was joined ſo warmly 
by her huſband in preſfing me to accom- 
pany them to their caſtle in Bavaria, that 
I found it impoſſible to reſiſt their entrea- 
ties. Daring a week which we paſſed at 
Straſbourg, the intereſts of Marguerite þ 


pn ty a Ms hy — wk. a. 


1 were not forgotten. In our application to t 
5 pe» her father we ſucceeded as amply as we WW a 
*v could wiſh,» The good old manghad loſt c 
Wb his wife. He had no children but this un- | 


79 fortunate daughter, of whom he had re- t 
N . 2 : X 


r 
ceived no neus for almoſt fourteen yea 
He was ſurfoungded by diſtant relations, 
who waited with#impatiggce for his deceale, _ 
in order to get pofſeſion-ef: his money. 
When therefore Marguerite appeared again 

ſo unexpectedly, he conſidered her as a gift 
from Heaven. He received her and her 
children with open arms, and inſiſted upon 
their eſtabliſhing themſelves in his houſe 
without delay. The diſappointed couſins 
were obliged to give place. The old man — 
would not hear of his daughter's rearing into 2 
a convent, He ſaid, that ſhe was" too necef- 

ſary to his happineſs, and ſhe was eafily 

perſuaded to relinquiſh her deſigns. But * 

no perſuaſions could induce Theodore w* 
give up the plan which I had at firſt marked 

out for him. He had attached himſelf to 
me moſt ſincerely during my ſtay at Straſ- 
bourg ; and when I was on the point of 
leaving it, he beſought me with®tears to 
take him into my ſervice. He ſet forth | 
all his little talents in the moſt favourable | 
colours, and tried to convince me that 1 
ſnould find him of infinite uſe to me upon 
the road. I was unwilling to charge my- 
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&- with a lad Wen cd of,chinteeys 
Pho knew could only be & burthen 
me: however, I could not reſiſt the ent rea 
ties of this affectionate youth, ho in fac 
poſſeſſed a thouſand eſtimable qualities 
With ſome difficulty he perſuaded his rela- 
tions to let him follow ine; and that pers 
miſſion once obtained, he was dubbed 'with 
the title of my page. Having paſſed a week 
at Straſbourg, Theodore and my ſelf ſet v 

for Bavaria, in company wien the bara 

and his lady. Theſe lattery gell as my 

ſelf, had forced Marguerite io accept ſe» 

veral preſents of value; both; forth elf and 

K her youngeſt ſon. On leaving I: pr 
miſed bis mother faithfully; that L 5 K 
reſtore Theodore to her withitthe — 

I have related this adventure at le 

= Lorenzo, that you night underſtand? 
* 1 | means by which „the adventurer” aff 
us phonſo d Alvarada got introduced into t 
Wh caſtle of Lindenberg.“ Judge from 4 
; ſpecimen, how much faith ſhould be givell 
© your aunt's aflertions, - BY i. | 3 
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